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SPEAKERS. 


K1NG, 
Ly.s IP pUS, brother tothe Kings 


- A441NTOR, 4a noble Gentleman. 


EuaDNE, wife ro AMINTOR, 


M8vLAanTIus Chracbe to EVADNS. 


Dx-yx1Lus 

ASPATYI A troth-plight wifeto AMINTOR. 

CALIANAX), an old humorous Lord, and father to ASp as 
TIA. 

CLxON. SM 
| Gentlemen. 

STRATO . 

D1AGORA'SsS, 4 ſervart.- 

CETIEWICS: Js .'. 

; W2 3 £0 ' 
OLYMPINS. ering Gemtie mentoAs PATIA. 
DuL Aa a Laajy. 

N1GHr. 

CYNTHIA - ane: ®#s 
NEzZ.PTUNE- Markers. 
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The Stationers Cenſure. 


CG Ood wine requires no Buſh they ſay, 
And 1, no Prologne (uch a play -. 
T he makers therefore did forbear 
To have that grace prefixed here. 


Bnt ceaſe her e( ( enſmre)leſt the Buyer. : 
Hold thee in this a vain Supplier ; L 
Ay office us to ſet ut forth, k Q 


VV here Fame apj lavds itsreal worth, $9. 
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-THE MAIDS TRAGEDY. 
Aus 1. Scene. I. 


Enter Cleon, Strato, Lyſippus, Diphilus, 


== LEON, The reſt ace making ready Sir. 
d $:ra. Soler them, there's time enough. 

KG D/ph. Youare the brother to the King,my Lord, 
(, wee'l cake your word. | 


thou of a Mask? will it be well > 
Strat. As well as Mask can be. 
Lyſ. As Mask can be ? | 
Strat. Yes, they muſt commend che'r King, anglpeak in praiſe 
of the Aſſembly, bleſs the Bride and Bridegroom , in perſgn of 
ſome Godzth' are ryed to rules of flatrery. | 
Cle. See, g00d my Lord, whois return'd! 


Lyſ. Noble Aelarnt ines! Enter Mel antins, 


The Land by me welcomes thy vertues home to Rhodes , thiou that 
with blood abroad buyeſt us our peace; the breach of Kivgs is like: 
. the breathof Gods; My brother wiſht thep here, and thou art here 
he will be too kind, and weary thee with ofren welcomes ; bart che 
ime doth give thee a welcome above this or all the worlds. 

Ae!, My Lord, my thanks; but theſe ſcratch limbs of mine 
have ſpoke my love and truth unto my friends, more chan my. 


tongue ere could; my mind's the ſame ucever was to you ; where 


I find worth, I love the keeper, till he ler ic go, *- 

And then I followit, Dyuph. Hail wortby brother! 

He that rejoyces notat. your returne 

In ſafety, is mine enemy for ever. 

- Hel. I thank thee D/philns: butchou art faulty; 

I ſent for thee to exerciſe thine armes Fa C 
With me at Patria; thou cam' ww Sn :- *Twasill, 


/ La. 


2 Lyſ. Strato, thou haſt ſome skill in Poetry, Wha 
| = chink | 


4. 
Py > 


Vl EY x 
A * - aw _ 
Tat F:£2 
+ *,4:..5 68 
- 
+ * 
van 


4%. "550 
>. 0 


The Maids Tragedy. 


D;ph, My noble b:other, my excuſe | | 
Is my Kings {tri& command, which you my Lotd J 
Can witneſs with me, £Zz/. *Tistrue Melanting, 
He might nor come rill the ſolemniry 
Of this great match were palt. D:xh. Have you heard of. it ? 
Cel. Yes, Thave given cauſe to thoſe thar 
Envy my deeds abroad, to call me gameſome; 
I have no other bulineſs here at Rhodes. 
Lyſ. We have a mask to night, 
-And you muſt tread a Soldiers meaſure, . 
24c1. Theſe ſoft and ſilken wars are not for me; 
The muſGck muſt be ſhrill, and all confus'd, 
That ſtirs my blood, and then. I danc2 wictvarmes - 
Byt is Amzintor wed? Diph, This day. 
Ael.. All joyes upon him, for he ts my friend : - 
Wonder not that I call a man ſo young my friend, 
His worth is great ; valiant he is, and remperare, , 
And one that never thinks bis life fis own, 
If his friend need it: when he was a boy, hes 
As off as] return'd (as withour boaſt) 
I brought homEEonqueſt, he would gazeupon me,. | 
And view me round, to find in what one }imb' be. 
The vertue lay todo thoſe things he heard : 
Then would he wiſh to fee my ſword, and feel - 
The quickneſs of the edge, andin his hand 
Weigh ir; he oft wou!d make me ſmile at this ; - 
His youth did promiſe much;: and his ripe years 
Wi1:1ſee ita!lperform'd. , Emer Aſpatia,. 
Melar. Hail Maid and Wife! paſſing by. 
Thou fair: eAfþar51, may the holy knot 
That thou halt tyed ro diy, Jaſt rill the hand 
Of age urdo't; may't thou bring a race 
Unto. Amintor that may fill the world 
Succeſfively with Souldters. Ap: = hard fortunes 
Deſerve rot {corne; - for I was never proud - DT 
When they were good. Acl. How's this ? Exit Aſpatia. 
Zyſ. You are miſtaken, for ſhe is not married, | 
Atl, You ſaid:sAmnricy was, Diph.. Tis true; bur 
Mel. Pardon me, Idid receive | 
Lerters at Patria, fremmy Aminter,, , 


That 


'The' Maids Tragedy. 

That tie ſhould marry her. Diph, And ſoir ood, 

In all opinion long; but your arrival 

Made me imagine you had heard the change. . | 
Mel, Who hath he taken then ? L'ſ. A Lady.Sir; - 

That bears the light above her, and ftrikes dead: 

Wirth flaſhes of her eye; the fair Evade your vertuous lifter , 
Mel. Peace of heart berwixt them : Bur this is ſtrange. . 
Lyſ. The King my brother did it 

To honour you; and theſe ſolemniries 

Are at his charge, Ael. *Tis royal,like himſelf ; 

But I am ſad, my ſpeech bears ſo unfortunate a ſound 

To beautiful eAiþatia, there is rage 

Hid in her fathers breaſt; Calravax 

Bent long again me, and he ſhould not think, 

If I could call it back, that I would take. 

So baſe reyenges, asto ſcorn the (tate 

Of his negleced-daughter : holds he full his greatneſs with the 
Ly/. Yes; but this Lady ( King ? 

Walks diſcontented, with her watry eyes 
Bent on the carth : rhe unfrequenrced woods 

Are her delighiry' and when ſhe ſees a bank ——_ 
Stuck full of flowers, ſhe with a ſigh will tell | 
Her ſervants what a pretty place it were 

To bury lovers in, and make her maids 

Pluck'em, and firowther over like a Corſe. : 
She carries with her an infe&ious grief 

Thar ftrikes all her bzholders, ſhe will ing 

The mournful' things that ever ear hath heard - - 

And fgh, and fing again, and when the reſt. 


Of our young Ladies in their wantga blood, 
Tell mirthful tales in courſe cogen 


B#Fthe room 
With laughter, ſhewill with ſoſad a look 
Bring forth a tory of the filentdeach 
Of ſome forſaken Virgin, which her grief: 
W:1I pur in ſuch a phraſe, that ere the end, 
She'l ſend them weeping one by one away. . 
Mel. She has a brother under my command 
Like her, a face as womanith as hers, 
Bur with a ſpiric that hath much our-grawn -, | 
The'number cf his years. : Enter Amintar; 
i £m 


_—_ 
» 


The Maids Tragedy 

Cle. My Lord the .Bridegroom?! wit! 
Me, 1 might run fiercely, not more haſuly 
.Upon my foe: Iloverhee weil Ammor, 

My mouth is much too narrow for my heart; 
1 joy to look upon thoſe eyes of thine; 


"Thou arr my friend, but my diſordered ſpeech cuts off my love, 


Amin, Thou art Melantine, 

All love is ſpoke in that, a ſacrifice 
Tothank the gods, JAcl:ntius is return'd 
'Inſaferyz victory (irs on his ſword 
As the was wont ; may ſhe buildthere and dweNl, 

And may thy armour be as ic hath been, 

Only thy valour and thy innocence. _ 

"What endleſs treaſures would our enemies give, 

That I might hold theeftill thus ! 

Mel. lam bur poor inwords, but credic me young man, 
Thy mother could no more but weep, for joy to ſeethee 
After long abſence ; all the wounds I have, 

Fecchr nor ſo much away, nor all the cryes 
Of widowed mothers : bug this is peace, 
And what was War? Amin. Pardonthou holy God 
"Of marciage bed, and frown not, Iam forc'c 
In anſwer of ſuch noble rears as thoſe, 
To weep upon my Wedding day, 
Mel. I fear thou art grown too ſick; for T hear 
A Lady mourns for thee, men ſay todearh, 
Forſaken ofthee, on what terms 1 know nor. 

eAmin, She had my promiſe, but the King forbad it, 
And made me makethis worthy change, thy (ifter 
Accompanied with graces aboveher, 

With whomT long to loſe my tuſty youth , 
And grow old in herarmes, Ate/. Beprofperous. : 
| Enter Meſſenger. 

:ſſen. My Lord, the Maskers ragefor you. 

Lyſ. Wearegone, Cleon, Strato, Diphilns, 

eAmin, Wee'lall attend you,we ſhafl trouble you 
With our ſolemnities, Afel, Not fo Aminier, 

But if you laughar my rude carriage 
An peace, I'le do as muctfor you in War 
When you come thither : yer Thave a Miſtreſs 


{2 


FI Item 


- ſaid, by Jove the King will have r 


The Maid: Tragedy. 


To bring to yout delights; rough though I am 
I ramp, ifreſs, and ſhe has a hows ; 
She ſayes, but truſt me, it is tone,no bertex, 
There 1s no place that I can challzoge in'c. 
But you ſtand Rill, and here my way lies. Ex: 
Emer Calianax with Diagoras, 
Cal. Diagores, lookto the doors betrer for ſhame , vou It in- 
all the world, and anon the King will rail at me ; why very. well 
he ſhow Lch? Court. 
Dzag. Why do you ſwear ſo my Eord 2 
You know bhee'l have it here.. 
Gal. By this light if he be wiſe, he will nor. | 
Diag. Andif he will not be wite, you are forſorn, - 
Cal. One may ſwear his hearc our with ſearing, and cet thanks 
on no fide, I'le be gone, look to't who will, 
Diag. My Lord, I will never keep them our. 
Pray ſtay , your looks will terrifie them, 
C.«/, My looks terrifiz them, you coxcombly Aſs you!lle be Judse-- 
ed by all the company, whether chou haſt not a worſe face than I — 
Diag. I mean, becauſe they know you and yous Office ; 
Cal. Office, I wou!d I could pur it off, Tam ſure I fweat quite . 
throngh my Office,I might have made room at my daughters Wed- - 
ding, they had nere kild ber amone(t them. . And now I muſt do 
ſervice for him that hath forſaken her; ſerve that will. Exre 
| Calianax, 


Dag. He's ſo humorous ſince his daughter was forſaken : hark;; 


bark, there,there,ſo,ſo, codes, codes, 
knock within, 


What now ? VVithin | 
AAcl, Open the door, Drag. Who's there > Adel. Melart 'ns. 


Dag. I hope your Lordſhip brings no troop wich you, for if you - 
do,1l mult return them. | Enter Mclantiung, . 
A4:1. None bur this Lady Sir. And a Ley, 
D:ag. The Ladies are all plac'd above, ſave thaſe that come in 
the Kings Troop, the beſt of Rhodes fit there,and there's room. 
Ael. I thank you Sir : when Ihaveſeen you plac'd Madam, I: 
muſt arrend the King;but the mask done, I'le wait 0n you again, 
Diag. Stand back there, room for my Lord Melart w , pray- 
bear back, thisis noplace for ſuch youths and cheir Ttuls, {er the 
doors ſhur agen ; I, do yourheads itch? T'{e ſcratch them for-you-: © 


ſo no thruſt and hang : agangavio 1s'L aow? 1 cannoc blame my - 
= "_ . - Lord 


| The Maids Tragedy. 
[Lord Calianax for going away; would he were here,” he would run 
razing among them, and break a dozen wiſer heads than his own'in 
the twinkling of an eye : what's the news now VVithin, 
I pray you can you he!p me tothe ſpeech of the-Maſter Cook ? 
Dag. ItI open the door, Tle cook ſome of your Calvesheads, 
Peace Rogues. — again, — who 1s't ? : 
Hel. Melartirns within, Enter Caltanax to Melant.us, 
: Cel. Ler him not 1n. ; 
 D:ag. O myLorda muſt; make room there for my Lord;is your 
Lady plac't ? 
cl. Yes Sir, I thank you my Lord Calianax : wall met, 
Your cauſleſs hate to me I hope 1s buried. 
Cal. Yes, I do ſervice for your ſiſter here, 
{That brings my own poor cd to timeleſs death; 
She loves your friend eAm:ntor, ſuch another falſe-hearted Lordes 
you. Mel, Youdo mewrong. 
A moſt unmanly one, and I am flow 
. In taking vengeance, but be well advis'd. 
- Cal. Itmay be ſo: who plac'd the Lady there ſo near che pre-. 
ſence of the King ? Mel.-I did. 
Cal. My Lord,the muſt not ſit there. Met. Why ? 
Cal. The place is kept for women of more worth, 
Ael. More worth than ſhe,it miſ-becomes your age 
And place tobe thus womaniſh; forbear; 
What you have ſpoke, Iam content co think 
iThe faltey ſhook your tongue to. : 
Cal, Why *cis well if I and here to place mens wenches. 
Mel. I ſhall forget this place, thy age,my ſafery,and through all, 
.cut that poor ſickly week thou haſt to live, -away from thee. 
Cal. Nay, I knowyou — for your Whore. 
Md. Bare the King, and be he fleſh and blood, 
,A lyes that ayes it, thy mother ac fifteen 
Was black and finful ro her. Diag. Good my Lord! 
AMA. Somegod pluck threeſcore years from that fond man, 
That I may kill-him,and notfiain mine honour; 
Icis che curſe of ſouldiers, that in peace 
They ſhall be bran'd by ſuch iznoble men, 
Avs( if che Land were troubled) would with tears 
: And knees beg ſuccourfrom 'em, would thatblood 
: (Thar ſea of blood) thatT haveſygſt in fighe, 


Phe Maids Tragedy « 
"Were running in thy veins, that it might make thee 
Apt to ſay leſs, or able to maintain, 


Should{t thou ſay more, ——This R þodes I ſee is noughr 
Bur a place priviledg'd to do men wrong. 


Cal. I, you may fay your pleaſure. Enter Amintor, 
eAmin:'. What vi\de injury 
Has ſtirr'd my worthy friend, who is as flow ; 


 Tofight with words, as he is quick of hand ? 
Mel. That heap of age which T ſhould reverence 
If it were temperate; bur telty years ' 
Are moſt contemptible. Amine. Good fir forbear. 
Cal. There 1s juſt ſuch another as your ſelf. 
Amint, He will wrong you,or me,or any man, 
And calk as ifhz had no life to loſe 
Since this our match : the King is comingin, 
I would not for more wealth than Ienjoy, 
He ſhould perceive you raging, hedid hear 
You were at difference now, which haftned him, 
_ Cal. Make room there, 
; Hobyes play within, 
Enter King, Evadne, Aipatia, Lords and Ladies, 
King. Melaniins,thou art welcome, and my love 
Is with thee ill; bur this is not a place 
To brabble in ; ( a/:arax, joyn hands. 4 
Cal. He ſhall nor have my hand. @X7»g. This is no time 
To force youto't, Ido love you both- 
Caliazaxyou look well to your Office 
And you Melantins are welcome home; begin the Mask. - 
Mel. Sifter,I joy to ſee an and your choice, | 
You looke with my eyes when you took that man; 
Be happy in him. Recorder, 
Evad. O my deareſt brother ! 
Your preſence is more joyful than this day can be unto me. 


The Macke. 


*  _ Night riſes in miſts. 
Nt eb. Our raign is come; for in the raging ſea 


uns dromn'd, and with him fell che _ : 


Bright 


The Maids T ragedy. 
B:icht Cinmthia hear my voice, I am the nighe . 
Ro thou beai*lt about thy hen lights: 
Appear, no longer thy pale viſage ſhrowd, 
Bur frike thy filver horn through a cloud, 
And ſend a beam upon my ſwarthy face, 
By which I may diſcover all the place 
And perſons, and how many longing eyes 
Are come to wait on our ſolemnities. E»:er Cimbin, 
How dull and black am I? I could not find 
This beauty without thee, I am ſo blind ; 
Methinks they ſhew like to thoſe Eaſtern ſtreaks 
' That warn us hence before the morning break ; 
Back my pale ſervant, for theſe eyes know how 
To ſhoorfar more and quicker rayes than thou. 
C:nth. Great Queen, they be a Troop for whom alone 
One of my cleareſt moons I have put on ; 
A troop that-looks as if thy ſelF and 1 
Had pluck our rains in, and our whips laid by. 
To gaze upon theſe Mortals, that appear 
Brighter chan we. | 
Night. Then let us keep 'em here, ; 
Andnever more our Chariots drive ayay,. 
But hold our places, and out-ſhine the day, 
Cimb, Great Queen of ſhadows, you afe pleas'd ryipeak. 
Of more than may be done; we may not break 
The godsdecrees, but when our time is come, 
Moſt drive away and give the day oor room. 
Yer whil't our raig*: laſts, ler us {trerch our power 
To give our ſeryanrs one contented hour , 
With ſuch unwonted iol:mn grace and ſtate, 
As may for ever after force them hate | 
Our brothers glorious beams, ant with the night. 
Crown'd with a thouſand ſtars, and our cold liebe 2 
For almoſtall the world rhetr ſervice bend: 
To Phebw, and in vain my lizht Ilend; 
Gaz'd on unto my ſerting from my rife- 
ROE _—_—_— of unquiet eyes. 
Nigh, Then ſhine at full, fair "Queen, and by th POWer._ us 
Produce a birth to .crown this wi, hour ; by thy # | 
Of Nymphsand Shepherds tec thwir ſongs diſcover,” IS: 


» 4 £ hi 


The Maids Tr agedy. 
Eafie and ſweet, who isa happy Lover; | 
Or if thou woet, then call thine own Engdymicr 
From the ſweet flowry bed he lics upon , 
On Latmus top, thy pale beams drawn away, 
And of this long night let him make aday. 
Cinth, Thou dream'tt dark Queen,thar fa'c boy was not mine, 
Nor went I dowa to kiſs him ; eaſe and wine | 
Have bred theſe bold tales; Poers when they rage, 
Tarn Gods to men, and make an hour an age 
Buc I will give a greater fate and glory, 
And raiſe to time a noble memory 
Of whacthelc Loyers are ; riſe, riſe, I ſay, + - 
Thou power ofdeeps, thy ſurges laid away, 
Neptune great King of waters, aud by me 
Be proud ro be commanded. Neptune riſes, 
. Cinthia,ſee, | 
Thy word hath fercht me hirher, lermeknow why I afcend. 
C:*th. Doth this majeſtick how 
Give thee no knowledge yer? MNep. Yes,nowl (ee 
Something intended(C:»vh:a)worthy thee; 
Go on, Ile be a helper. C:nth. Hic thee then, 
And charge the wind fliz from.his Rockie Den. 
Let looſe thy ſub;e&s, only Boreas 
Too foul for our intention as he was ; 
Still keep him faft chain'd; we.muſt have none;here 
Bur verral blaſts, and gentle winds appear , 
Such as blow flowers, and chrough the glad Bows ſing 
Many ſofc welcomes to the luſty ſpring. 
Thele are our mulick : next, thy watry race 
Bring on in couples ; we are pleas'd to grace 
This noble night, each in their richeſt chings 
Your own deeps or the broken veſlel brings ; 
Be prodigal, and I ſhall be as kind, 
And ſhine at full upon. you. 
Nep. Ho the wind E ter Eolus out of 4 Rocks 
Commanding Eolkus! FEol. Great Neptune! MNep. He. 
Eol, What ischy will? © Nep. We do command thee free 
Favomius and thy mi'der winds to.wait 
Upon our C:»thia, but tye Boreas Rraight ; 
He's coo rebellious, Eol. Ithall dou. es 
B z ep. 


The Maids Tragedy. 
Nep.-Do, great maſter of the flood,and all below; |: 

Thy full command has taken, Eol. Ho! the main; | 

Neptzne., MNep. Here. E-1, Boreas has broke his chaine; 

And firugling with the reſt,has got away. | 
Nep. Let himalone, Ile take him up at ſea ; 

H-wHl not long be thence; go once again : 

And call out of the bottoms of the Main, 

Blew Protexs , and the reſt; charge them put on 

Their greareſt pear!s,' and the moſi ſparkling ſtone 

The bearing Rock breeds, till this night is done 

By me a ſolemn honour to the Moon ;; 

Blie I ke a full fail. Eol, Iamgone, Cir, Dark night, 

Strike a full filence, do a thorow right | 

To this great Chorus, that our mufick may 

\ Touch tngh as heaven, and make the Ealt break day 

At mid-mght. 


Auf ch, 
Song. 

Cinth'a /o thy power, and them 

we obey, | 
Foy to this great company, 
and maay 

Come tofteal this night away, 

Tl the rites of love are ended, 

And the luſt Bridegroom (ay, .'F 

VV elcome light of all befriended, 

Pace out you watry powers below, . 

: let your feet 

Like the gallies when they row, 

ever beat. 

Let your unktr0wn meaſur:s ſet 

To the ftill winds, tell to all | 

That God's are come immortal griat; WES 

To honour this great Nuptial. y 

The Meaſyre, Second Song. . 
Hold back thy houres dark might, till we have done, * 
* The day will come too ſoon; - EB 
Young IM aids-willenrſe thee if thou fteaF ft'away., 
- And kav'ſt their es open to the day. . 
Stay, ftay, and bide | 

the bluſhes of the Bridey. Palos ci 


1 The Maids Tragedy. 
Stay gentle night, and with thy darkneſs cover 
the kiſſes of ber Lover, 
Stay,and confound her tears, and hcr ſhrill cryings,, 
Her weak denials,vows,and often dyings; 
Stay and hide all, 
but help net though ſhe call. 
Nep. Great Queen of usand heaven, : 
Hear what I bring to make this hour a full one, 
If not her meaſure. Cznth. Speak Seas King. 
Nep. Thy tunes my Amphitrite joyes to have, 
When they will dance.upon the rifing wave, 
And court me as the fails, my Tryrons play 
Muſick to lead a torm, I'le lead the way. 
Song. Meaſure. 
Tobed, to bed, comeHymen, leadthe Brige,. 
cAnd lay her by her havands ſide : 
Bring inthe Vrgns every oxe 
That grieve to lie alone : 
T bat they may kiſs while they may ſay, a maid, 
To morrow *twill be other kift and ſaid : 
Heſperus be long a ſhining, 
VVhil ſt th:ſ: Lovers area twining. 
Eol. Ho Neptune!) MNepr. Eolus! 
Eel. The Seas go hie, 
Boreas hath rais'da ſtorm; go and applic 
Thy trident, elſe I prophehie, ere day 
Many a tall ſhip will be caſt away : 
Deſcend with all che gods, and all cheic power to ftrike a calm. 
Cin, A thanks toevery one, and to-gratulate 
So oreat a ſervice done at my deſire, 
Ye ſhall have many floods fuller and higher 
Than you have wiſht for; no Ebb ſhall dare 
To let the day ſee where your dwellings are : 
Now back unto your government in haſte, ... 
Leſt your proud charge ſhould ſive] above the waſte, 
And win upon the Ind. Nep. We obey, Neptune d ſcends, 
| and the ſea-godss * 
C:zth, Hold up thy head dead night, ſeeſt thou notday 2: | 
The Eaft begins:co lighten, Fmuſt down | A 
And give my btoher place, Nigh, ObI could frown 


boy 
S* . 


'To-- 


E: [The Maide Tragedy. 
"To ſee the day, the day thatflings us light © 
Upon my Kingdoms, and contemnes 61d Night ; 
g him goon and flame, TI hopeco fee 
\nother wild-fire in his Axlecree ; 

Andallfalſe drencht; burI forgor, ſpeakQueen, 

Theday grows on, 1 muſt no more be ſeen, 
Cin, Heave up thy drowlic head agen, and fee 

A greater light, a greater Majeſite, 

Between our ſe& and us; whip up thy team; 

The day breaks here, and you ſome flaſhing fiream 

Shot from the South;ſay, winch wikwilt thougo ? 
Nigh. Tie vaniſh into mts, bg Exennt. 
Cin, Tinto day. Fing Mack, 
Xing. Take lights there Ladies, get the Bride to bed ; 

We will nor ſee you laid, good mght Aminter, 

We'l eaſe you of that tedious ceremony z 

Were it my caſe, I ſhould thinktime run flow. 

If thon beeſt noble, youth, get me a boy, 

Thar may defend my Kmgdom from my foes, 
eAmin, Al happinefsto you. 
King, Good night Melantins, | © xennt. 


Aus Secrundus. 


Enter Evadne, Aſpatia, Dula, .a»4 other La#les, 
UL, Madan, ſhall we undreſs you for this fight 9 
The Wars are nak'cthat you muſt make to night. 
Eva, You are very merry Dwla. 
Ds/. I ſhould befar mertier Madam, if it were with me as .it js 
with you» Eva, Why how now wench ? 
Dsl. Come Ladies, will you help? Eva. Lam ſoon undone. 
Dal. Andas ſoon done 1 
Good ſtore of cloaths will trouble you at both. 
Evad. Agtthou drunk Dula ? 
Dsla. Why, here's none but we. 
Evad. Thou think*t belike,there-is no motefly 
_ —_ alone, * | 
, I by my crorh;youhic my thoughts aright. 
Evad, You prick me La » x4 wig my will, 
uſtenduremore, and lic till, * SE 
| You're | 


The Maids Tragedy. 
You're befttopraRice, -  Ewad. Sure this wench is mad; 
D#sla, No faith, th's is a trick that I _ had "_ 
Since I was fourteen, 
Ewad. *Tis high time toleave ic; 
Dy. Nay,now T'le keep it cill the trick leave me ; 
A dozen waneon words put 1n your head, - 
Will make you lively in your husbands bed. 
Emwad. Nay faith, then take it, , | 
Dx, Take it Madam, where ? 
Weall I hope will take it that are here, 
Evad. Nay then Vie give you ore. Dl. So will I make 
 Theableſt man in Rhodes, or his heart co ake. 
Evad. Wilt take my place tonight > | 
Dl. V'le ho!d your Cards againſt avy two Tknow, 
Evad. What wilt thou do ? ; 
Dal. Madam, wee'l do'c, and make'm leave play too. 
Evad, Aſpatia,take h2r part. Dal, Iwillrefuſeir.. 
She will pluck down a fide, ſhe does nor uſe it. 
Evad, Why, do. Du/. You will find the play 
| Quickly, becauſe your head lies well that way. 
Evad, I thank thee Dala, would thou couldRt inflilt 
Some of thy mitth into Aiparza : 
Nothing but ſad thoughts in her breaſt do dwel, > 
Methinks a mean betwixt you would do wel. 
D#!. She is in love, hang me ifI were ſo, 
Bar I could cun my countrey, I love too 
Todo thoſe things thar peopie in lovedo. 
Aſp. Ir were a timeleſs ſmile ſhould prove my. cheek, . 
Ic were a fitcer hour for me to laugh, 
When at the Altar the Religious Prieft 
Were pacifying the offended powers 
With ſacrifice, than __ —_—_ have been 
My night, andall your hands have been imployed 
tnakeing me a ſpotleſs offering os 
To young e-Lmrztors bed, as weare now 
For you : pardon Evadze, would my worrh- 
VVere great as yours, orthar'the King, or he, 
Or both thought ſo, perhaps he found me xyorthleſs, 
Bur ril he did ſo, . in theſe ears of mine, . 


(Theſe credulousears) he.pou. 'drhe-ſecerct words _ 
IToar' 
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"That Art.or Love could frame,if he werefalſe; . + 
Pardon it heaven, and if I did want EL . 
Vertue, you ſafely may forgive that roo, 1 
For I have left none thar T had from you. | 
£Evad, Nay, leave this ſad talk 'Madam. | 
Afat. Would I could, then ſhouldT leave the cauſe. 
Evad, See if you havent ſpoil'd all Dalas murth., 
Afþat. Thou think'{t thy heart hard, burif thou beeRt caught, re- 
memb-r me ; thou ſhalt perceive a fire ſhot ſuddenly into thee, 
Dl. That'snot fo good, -let'em ſhoor any thing bur fire , -1 
fear'em not. 
Af. Wel wench,- thou mayſt be taken. - 
Evad. Ladies g02d night, I'le do the reſt my (elf, 
Dal. Nay, let your Lord do ſome. 
Aſp. Lay a Garland on my Hearſe of the diſmal Ye. 
Evad.  Thar's one of your ſad ſongs Madam, 
Aſp. Betieve me, *cis a very pretty one, 
Evad. How is it Madam ? : 
Ex Song . 
Aſp. Lay a garlandon my heatſe of the diſmal yew; 
Maidens,willow branches bear; fay I died true : 
My Love was falie, but I was firm from my hour of birth; 
Upon my buried body. lay lightly gentle earth. 
Evad. Fie on*c Madam, the words are ſo irange, they are able | 
ro make one dream of Hobgoblins ; I could never have the power, 
Sing that D#la. ; 
D#la. I could never have the power 
To love one above an houre, 
' Bur my heart would prompt mine eye 
On ſome other man to flie ; 
UVexzw,fhx mine eyes faſt, 
Or if nor, give me all that T{hall ſee at laſt. 
Evad. So, kave me now. Dwula. Nay, we muſt ſee you laid, 
*Aſp. Madam good night, may all the marriage joyes 
| That longing maidsimagine in their beds, 
Prove ſo unto you ; may nodiſcontenr 
Grow 'twixt your Love and you ; but if there do, 
Enquire of me, and1 will guide your moan, 
Teach you an artificial way to grieve, 
To keep yout ſorrow-waking; love your Lord 


The Maib Trayge 
No worſe than I ; but if you love ſo wel, 
- Alas, you may diſpleaſe him, ſo-didT.” 
This 1s the laſt time you ſhall look on me: 
 Ladiesfarewel; as ſoon as I am dead, 
Come aſl andwatch one night abontimy Hearſe; 
Bring each a mourntul Rory and a tear | 
To offer at it when I'goto carth: 
With flactering Ivie claſp my Coffin round, 
Write on my brow my fortune, let my Beer 
Be borne by Virgins that ſhal{ ſing by courſe 
The truth of maids, and perjuties of men. 


Evad. Alas, Ipitty thee. E E xit Evade. 


Omnes,” Madam, goodnight. - 
1 Lady, Come, wee'l let in the Bridegroem, 
Dl. Where's my Lord? 


1 Lady. Here take this light. Enter eA mintor. 


Dal. You! find her in the dark. 
1. Lady. Your Lady's ſcarce a bed yet, you muſt help her. 
Aſp. Go and be happy in your Ladies love ; 
May all the wrongs that you have done to me, 
Be utterly forgotten in my death. * - 
I'lexrouble you no more, yet I will take 
A parting kiſs, and will not be demied. 
You'l come my Lord, and ſee the Virgins weep 
When I am laid incarth, though you your ſelf 
Can know no pity : thus I winde my ielf 
Into this willow Garland, and am prouder 
That I was once ycur Love (thongh now refus'd) 
Thanto have had another true ro me. 
So with my prayers Ileave you, and mult try 
Some yet unpraQic*d way to grieve and die, 
Dal. Come Ladies, wall / wp oo? Exit Aſpatia, 
Om. Goodnight my Lor 


eAmin. Much happineſs unco you all. . CExemn Ladies. 


Idid that Lady wrong ; methinks 1 feel | 
Her grief ſhoot ſuddenly through all my veins ; - 
Mine eyes run; this is ſtrange at fuch a time. 

It was the King firſt mov'd meto'r, but he 

Has not my will in keeping why do I | 
Perplex my ſelf thus ? ARK” rsme, 


| The Maidr Tragedy, 
Gonot to bed ; my guilt is not ſo-great - © 
As mine own conſcience (too fe ) 
Would make me think.; I only brake a promiſe, 
| And 'cwas the King that ferc*'d me : rimorous fleth, 
W hy ſhak'& thouſo?. away myidle fears... * © + Emter Evader. 
Yondet ſhe is, the luſtre of whoſe eye LY Cages 
Can blot away the ſad remembrance . 
Of all theſe things : .Qh my.Evaaze, (pare. 
Thar tender body, ler it or take cold, 
 Thevapours of the night will not fall here. 
'To bed my Lovez Hymen will punith us. 
For being lack performers of his rices.. 
Cam'ſt thou to call me ? Evad, No. 
Amin, Come, come. my-Love, 
And ler us looſe our ſelyesro one another. 
Why artthouup ſolong?- Evad. lam rotwell;. 
Amin, Tobed, then let me wingde thee in theſe arms, 
Til' Lhave banifhrfickneſs. | 
Evad. Good my Lord, I cannot fkep.. 
Amin, Evadnwee*l'watch, I mean no ſleeping : 
Evad. T'ienortgoto bed. Amin. I prethee do. . 
Evad, I will notfor the world: Amin. Why wy dearL.oved- . 
Evad, Why ? I have ſworn will x, 
eAmzsnt. Sworne / , Evade. I. 
Amint, how > Sworne Evade ? 
Evad. Yes, ſworne Amirter, and will ſwear. again 
If you will wiſh to hear me. | | | 
Amin, To whom have you ſworne this? 
Evad, K I-ſhould name him, the matter were: nar orear. 
Amint. Come, this is but the coineſs.of a Bride. 
Ewad. The coineſs of a Bride ? 
Amint, How prettihe that frown becomes thee ! 
Ewad. Do youlike ic ſo ? | 
Amit, Thou canſt nordreſsthy-face in fuck a look : 
Bur I ſhall like it Evad, What look likes you beſt-> + 
Amin, Why do you ask? | | 
Evad, That 1 may ſhew yowone kb pleaſing to you. 
Amin. How's that bl oo *. oh = : F | | 
Evad. That I may you anelels pleakng to you... - 
inter; 1 prectce pujaby jelniarmullerionks,. IEEE 
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Ic:ſhews as thou wert angry. 
Evad. So perhaps I am indeed. * | 
eAmint, Why,who has done thee wrong ? 
Name me the man, and by thy ſelf I ſwear, 7 
Thy yer unconquered ſelf, I will revenge thee. | 

Evad, Now I ſhall ery thy crutch; ifthou doſt fove me, 
Thou weigh'( not any thing compatr'd with me ; 6 
Life, honour, joyes erernal, all delights 
This world can yield, or hopeful people fain, 

Or in the life co come, are light as aire 
To atrue Lover when his Lady frowns, 
And bids him do this: wilc thou kill this man ? 

Swear my cAmzintor, and I'le kiſs the fin off from thy lips. 
eAmin, I will rot ſwear ſweet Love, | 
Til Ido know the cauſe. Ewvad. I would thou would; 

Why, it is thou that wrongeſt me, Ihaxethee, | 
Thou ſhouldſt have kild thy ſelf. 

Amin”. If Ithould know that, Iſhould quickly kill 
The man you hated. Evad. Knowir then, and do'r. 

Amint, Oh no, what look ſoe're thou ſhalt pur on, 

To try my faith, I ſhall nor think thee falſe; 

. I cannorfind one blemulh in thy face, | 

| Where falſhood ſhould abide: leave and to bed ; - 

If you have ſworn to any of the Virgins 

That were your old companions, to preſerve | 
Your maidenhead a night, it may be done without chis means. 

Evad, A maidenhead Amor ac my years? 

Amin, Sure the raves, this cannor | 
Thy natural temper; ſhall I cail thy maids > 
Eicher thy hea{chful fleep hath lefc thee loog, 

Or elſe ſome fever rages in thy blood. 

Evad. Neither Aminto-; think youT am mad, 
Becauſe I ſpeak the crurh ? D 

Amint, WUl you not lie with meto nighe ? 

Evad. To night ? youtalk as if i hereafter, 

Aman, ' Hereafter? yes, Ido, 

Evad. You ate deceiy'd, put off amazement, -and yith patience 
Whar I ſhall utcer, for the Oracle | . '( mark. 
Knows —_— truer, *cis no for a night 
Or-twothar I forbear thy bed, buefor ever. | 

C2 Hmin. 
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Amin, Tdream, —awv 
£-vad. You hear right, ha 53: x one: 

I ſooner will finde out the beds of Snakes, - - Bet 

And with my youthful blood warm their cold fleſh, cet 

Let:ing them curle themſelves about my Limbs; 

Than {leey one night with thee ; this 1s not fain*d, 

Nor ſounds it like the coineſs of a Bride. 
Amin. Is ficſh ſocarthly to endure all this ? 

Are theſe the joyes of marriage ? Hymen keep- 

This Roty {that will make fucceeding youth, - | 

Negle& thy ceremonies) from all ears. 

Let it nor ciſe up fer thy thame ard mine 

To after ages 3 we will.ſcorn thy Laws, 

If thou no berrter bleſs them: ; rouch the hearr 

Of her that thou haſt ſenc me, orrhe world 

Shal know there's not an Altar that will ſmoak 

In praiſe of thee 3 we will adopt us ſonnes; 

Then vercue (hall inherir, and nor bload : 

If we do luſt, wee't cake the next we meer; 

Serving our ſelves as other creatures do, 

And never take note of the female more, 

No: of her iſſue. T do rage in vaine, | 

She can bur jeſt ; Oh pardon me my Love;. 

Sodear the thoughts are that I hold of thee, 

That I muſt break forth z ſarisfie my fear :- . 

Ic is a gain beyond the hand of death, 

Tob2 in doubt ; confirm it withan Oath, if this be true: 
Evad. Do you invent the form ?- 

Fer there be in it all the binding words 

Divels and Conyurers can put together; 

And I will take it ; 1 have ſwotne before, 

And here by all thjngs holy do again, | : 

Never to be acquainted with thy bed. Is yeur doubt over now ? 
Amint, Iknow too much, would I had doubted til + 

Wag ever ſuch a marriage night ag this ! 

You powers above, if you did ever mean 

Man ſhould bz us'd thus, you have rhought a way - 

How he may be:r himſelf, and ſave hits honour :- 

Infiru& me in 1c, for ro mydull eyes * n 

There ts no mean, no maderate counſe 10 rubs - 


T mult live ſcorn'd,” or be: a murderer : 
Is there a third ? why isthis night ſo calm > _ - eo 
Why does not heaven ſpeak in thunder rous, and drown her voice? 
Evad, This rage will do no good. - 
Amint, Evadne, hear me, thou haſt rane an Oach; - 
Bur ſuch a raſh one, that to keep it, were 
Worſe than to ſwear it; callic backro thee ; 
Such vows as thoſe never aſcend the heaven ; 
A tear or two will waſh it qaite away :- 
Have mercy on my yourh, my hopefulyouth; 
If thou be pitiful, tor ( without boaſt )- _ 
This Land was proudof me: what Lady was there 
That men cal'd fair and vertuous in this Ike, 
That would have ſhund my love ? It is in thee 
To make me hold this worth ——=Oh ye vain men 
That trult out all our reputation, 
To reſt upon the weak and yielding hand 
Of feeble Women 7: but thouarr not ſtone ;- 
Thy fleſhis ſofc, andin thine eyes doth dwel 
The ſpirit of Love, thy heart cannot be hard, 
Come lead me from the bottom of deſpair, 
Toall the joyes thou haſt; Iknow thou wilt ; 
And make me careful, Jeſt the ſudden change 
Ore-come my ſpirits. | ; 
Evad, When I call back this Oath, the pains of hell 1gviron me; 
Aman, Iikep, and am too temperate; come to bed, or by” 
Thoſe hairs, which if thou haſt a ſoul like to thy locks, 
Were threads for Kings to wear about their arms; 
Evad. Why ſo perhaps they are. | 
Amint, Te drag thee to my bed, and make thy tongue. 
Undo this wicked Oath, or on thy fleſh | | 
]'1- print a thouſand wounds ler our life. 
Evad, I fear thee not, dowhat thou dar'ſt to me ; 
Evry ill-ſounding word, or chreatning look + 
Thou ſhew'ſ to me, will be cevens'J ar full, | "E- 
Amine, Te wilt not ſure Ev2d-:. I 
Evad, Do not you hazard thar. | . 
Amint, Haye your Champions? 
Ervad, Alas Amintor, thinkeft tHou I fo;bear- 
To ſ|kep with thzz, bec;uſ? I have put on. 
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zA-maidens arianeſ: "7% 
' Andthou ſhalc find the hoc and nfing blood © 
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Unapt for ſach a vow ; no, in thisheart' | __ 
There dwels as much defire, andas much will 


"To put thar w.ſhta&inpraQtice, as ever yer 


Was known to.Woman, and they have been ſhown 
Both; bur ic was the folly of thy youth, 
To think this beauty ( to what Land ſoe're 


"Ic ſhall be cal'd ) ſball Roop to any ſecond. ' 


I do er}oy the beſt, and in that heighc 


. Have ſworne-to ſtand or die : you guels the man. 


eAmint, No, let me know the man that wrongs me ſo, 
Fhar I may cut his body into motes, 
And ſcatter it before the Northern wind. | 
Evad. Youdare not ſtrike him, Amun, Do not wrong me fo; 
Yes, if his body were a poyſonous plant, 
That it weredeath to touch, I have a ſfoule 
Will throw me on him. E#vad. Why 'tis the King. 
Amin, The King ! Evad, What will you donow ? 
Amin, *Tis not the King, 
Evad. Whart,did he make this match for dull fnzxtor ? 
Amin, Ohthou haſt nam'd a ward that wipes away 
A'l thovghts revengeful : 1n that ſacred name, 
'Fhe King, there lies a terror : what frail man 
Dares lift his hand agataſt it ? let thegods 
Speak to him when they pleaſe ; till when let us ſuffer and-ywait. 
Evad, Why ſhould you fill: your ſelf ſofull of hear, 
And hafte ſo to mybed ? I am no Virgin. 
Amiz. Whac devil pucir in thyfancy then 
To marryme? <FEvad. Alas, I mufthave one 
To father children, and to bear the name 
«Of Husband to me, that my fin may be more honourable; 
Amint, Whata ſtrange thing am I} 
Evad. A miſerable one ; one that my ſelf am ſorry for. 
_ Amin, Why ſhew it then in this, 
Tf rhou haſt pity, though thy love be none, 
Kill me, and all true Lovers that ſhall live 
In afcer ages croſt in their defires, - : 
Shall bleſs thy memory, andcali chee good, 
Becauſe ſuch mercy inthy heart was found, 


To rida lingring Wretch, - Buad, I maſt haveons = ,- 
To fill thy room again, if thou were dead, . 
Elſe by chis night I would :: F pity thee. 
Amin. Theſe ſtrange and ſudden injuries have fafn 
So thick upon me, that I loſe ail ſenſe 
Of what they are : methimksI am nor wrong'd, 
Nor is it ought, xf from the cenſuring World 
I can but hide it _Repuratron, 
Thou arr a word,no more; batthon baft ſhown 
An impudence ſo high, thatro the World 
I fear thou wilt betray or ſhame thy ſelf, | 
Evad, To cover ſhame I-rook thee, never fear 
Thar I would blaze my ſelf. Amin. Nor letthe King. - 
Know I conceive he wrones me, then mine honour 
Wilt thruſt meinro a&'on; chart my fleſh 
Could bear witrpatience ; and iris forme eaſe 
To mein theſe extreams, that I knew this 
Before I toucht theE ; elſc had all the Gnnes 
Of mankind tood berwixt meand the King , 
T had gone through-'em ro his hearc and thine. 
I have loſt one defire, *ris not his crown 
Shall buy me to'thy bed : now I reſolve 
| He has diſhonour'd thee; give me thy hand, . 
Be careful of thy credit, and fin cloſe, 
"Tis all I with ; upon thy Chamber-floore- 
Ile reſt tonight, chat morning vifiters - 
May think we did as married. people uſe, - 
And prethee ſmile upon me when they come, 
And ſeem to toy, as if thou hadſt been: pleas'd 
With what we did. Evad. Fear not, 1-will do this. 
Amin, Come ler uspraQice, and as wantonly - 
A3 ever loving Bride and Bfidegroom mer,” 
Lets laugh andenter here.  Evad., Tamcoment. - 
Amin, Down all the ſvellings of my troaubted heave. 
When we walk thus intwin'd, ler all eyes ſee 


Ifever Lovets berter did agree. Ext, - 


 Entir Aipaiiiy, eAntiphila, Olympas. - 
Aſp. Away, you are'not ſad, force it no-furcher ; 
Good gods, how well you lbok! ſuch a fu colour 
Yeung baſhful Bridesput on : ſure you are new masrieg. - 
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Go learn to {ove firſt, learnto loſe yourſelves, © . | 
Learn to be flattered, and believe , andbleſs 
The couble tongue that did it, ; . t 
Make a faith out of the miraclesof Ancient Lovers. 
, Did you ne're love yer Wenches ? ſpeak Olympia, . 
Such as ſpeak truth anddy'din'r, | 
And like me believe all faichful, and be miſerable; 
Thou haſt an eafie remper, fit for ſtamp. 
Olymp. Never. - eAfp. Nor you eAntiphi/a? Art.NotT. 
Aiþ. Then-my cood Girles, bz mote than Women, wiſe. At 
eaſt be more than I] was; and be ſure you cre@tany thing the lighc 
-vives licht to, before a man ; rather believe the ſea weeps for the 
ruin'd Merchant when he roars; rather the winde courts bur the 
_— ſails when the ſtrong cordage cracks; rather the ſun comes 
t to kiſs the fruit in Wealtby Autumn, when all falls blaſted ; if 
you needs mutt love ( forc'd by ill fate ) rake to your maiden bo- 
ſomes two dead cold aſpicks, ' and of them make Lovers, they can- 
nor flatrer nor forſwear ; ore kiſs makes a long peace for all ; but 
man, oh that beaſt man ! Come ler's be ſad my girles; 
Thar down caſt of thine eye, Ol/ymprae , 
Shews a fine ſorrow ; mark Aztphila, 
Juſt ſuch another was the Nymph Ocroze , 
When Part: brought home Heller : now a tear, . \ 
Ard then thou art a piece exprefling fully * | 
The Carthage Queen, when from a cold Sea rock , 
Full with her ſorrow, ſhe tyed faſt her eyes 
To the fair Tr79ja» ſhips, and having loftthem, 
Jult as thine eyes do, down flole a tear Amiphila ; 
What would this Wench do, ifſhe were Aſpatia ? 
Here ſhe would ſtand, till ſome more pitying god 
Turn'd her to marble : *tis enough my Wen ; 
Shew me the piece of needle-work you wroughr, 
An, Of Ariadne, Madam ? Aſp. Yes that piece, 
This ſhould bz Theſers, has a'couſening face, | 
You meant him fora man. Ant. He was ſo Madam. 
Aſp. Why then *cis well enough, never look back, 
You have a full wind, anda falſe heart Theſers; 
Does nor the Rory fay, his Keel was ſplit, 
Or h's Maſts ſpent,” or ſome kind rock or other 


« * 
* -» 


[A — 


Mer withrhis Veſſel? _4%;. Not as] remember, 
Aſp. lc hauld hs been for: could:the gods know chis, 
And not of fl cheir numher rate. 2 ftarm? 
Bur chey are all as ill. .;This fa ſc miſe was well expreſt; 
Jab fel anocher caught me; you ſhall noc go {© ls 
this place work a quick 
Andoveric a ſhallow ſniling Water, | 
And his ſhip ploughing ir , and then a fear. 
Dothar-eartorhe life Wench, Aur. 'Twil ds. 
Aſp. 'Twil make the wrong'd by wancan Poets. . _. 
Liv agent EY 1 P where's _ Lady? we - 
#t. There Madam Þ. Fic, you ave mult it dnp 
Youare much miſtaken Wench ; 7 | 
Theſe colours are nor dull and pale enough, 
To ſhew a ſoul ſo full of miſery | 
As this ſad Ladies was ;* doit by me, 
Do ir againe by me the loſt Aſparia, 
Andyou ſhall finds aff erue bur the wilde Iſland ; 
I ſtand upon the ſea breach now, and think \% 
Mine armes thus, and mine hair blown wich the wind, 
\Viide as that deſarr, and let all about me; 
Tell chat I am forſaken, do my face _ 
( If thou hadſ ever feeling of a ſorrow) 43 
Thus, thus, Azt#phz/a ftrive to make me look . 
Likz ſorrows monument; and the trees abouc me, 
Let them be dry and leaveleſs; fer the Rocks 
Groan with continual ſurges, and behind me 
Make all a deſolation ; look, look Wenches, 
A miſerable life of rhis poor picture. - 
Olym. Dear Madam! ſp. I have done, fiedown,and let us 
Upon that point fix all our eyes, chat point there ; 
Make a dull filence till you feel a ſudden ſadaeſs 
Give us new ſouls. - Emer Calinas? | 
Cal. The King may do this, and he may nor do ic; 
My clildiamronget. Ailgrac'd: well, how now buſives ? 
_— our caſe? is this arime ro foſtill ? upyou young _ 
up or I'le ſwenge you. - Olym.Nay eood my Loed. 
i=  Yout lie donn bony, get you ln and work ; | 
at are Ep 
We allure woe TION 


Ant. 


" ate; Myon, we do no more than we | 
Kc is the Ladies pleaſare we be thus in grief -© £ 
She is forſaken. _ (al. There'sa Rogue ro6, v2F; ; ke 0-1 
A young Atnpbling ſlave; well, ver you _ pabgnis fe 1 rot ud 
Ile have 2 bour wi th charboy'; *ris kigh TT Hr 
Now to be valiant ; I confeſs my youth 

Was never prone that way ; what, made an Aſs ? 

A Courr flale ? well I will be valianr, 

ear ſome dozen of rhelk Whelps; ; Imilf; and there' $ by 
Another of 'em, 'a fri chearing fon{dicr, 

He maul chat Raſcal, "has onr-bray*d me ryvice;. 

But now] chiatik the'gods Iam valiant ; > | 
Go, get youin, Ile rake a courſe withal. Exennt Omn:s, 


Aus Cattes: | 


Exter Cleon, Strato, Dijhila. 


C2; Your ſiſter 1s not up yer, 
h. Oh; Brides muſt rake their mornings-reſt, 


Ci is troubleſome. © - / S274. Bur not redious. | 
bs - What ods, he has not my Gifters maiden-head to night? 
Stra, 'No, ir's ods againſt any Bridegroom living, he: ne're « gets 

it while he lives. 
D'ph. Y'are merry with my (iter , you'le nw to- allow me 
the ſame freedome with your mother. 
Stra. Shee's at your ſervice. 
Diph. Then ſhee's merry enouzh of her ſelf, ſhe needs no tick- 
Bing; knock at the door, Ste. Weſhalf interrupt them. | 
Dzph. No marrer, they have the year before them, 
Good morrow ſiſter; ſpare your felf coday, thi night will come 33 
gaine. Enter Amunter, . 
eAmrn. Who's there, my brother ? Tam: no readier yet, 'your 
_y on nov "__ as | 
ph. Youlook as a oft your eyes ro night ; E think , 
ha as a flepr. Caviar, Efaih I dven not. oF 
Doph. You have don? berrer then. 
Amirt. We vemured for a boy ; when he enchre,. 
A ſhall command againft the foes of Rhutes, 
FM You .GATOr, young,” 70+ 


Then : 


oy bar the-- ; 
As if ſhe Had drunk © Leche', or had ade” 
Even with heaven, did ferch fo till a fleep, 
So ſweet and ſound. Diph. Whar'sthar ? 

A im; Your biter Frers this morning , and «does turn her 
upon me , as people'on their headfman; the does chafe,- and kits, 
and chafe : again, angel my cheeks -* ſhe's in another wotld: 

Djph. Then Thad: 5 Tres outro lay, you hadnot gor lier | 
maiden-head to pie. F | 
does gnot-mock me; y'ad lo indeed ; 

I do nor uſe to b an; Cleo. You do deſerve her. 

Amin. | RSMo bets, and what wild breath 

That was ſa:re ami bgb to me, laſt night aſode." 


SDe Quilty too, 
<a Enter Mclavtine, 
d da Aminer, for ro me the name 
Of brother is cog ” {tane'; we are friends, 
And chatis nea - Amir. Dear eMelantint 
Lec me beh61d th _ is it poſſible ? 
Hcl. What ſudden gazeis this * eAmn.'Tis nombre je 
Mel. Why does thine eye deſire ſoftrit a view - 
Of that ic knows ſo well ? there*s nothing here thar is noe nas) 
Amin, I wonder inuch Melanting, "SM 
To ſee thoſe noble looks that make 'me think NAS 
How vertuous thou art; and on the ſudden | 
'Tis trange to me, thou ſhould have worth and honour, 
Or not be baſe, and falſe, and ereacherous, k 
Andevery ill. Bur— et. Stay,ftay my friend, Ss 
I fear this ſonnd will not become our loves; no more embrace ihe. 
Amizt, Qh miſtake me nor, 


I knowthee to be full of all hoſe deeds - _ Fi 


That we frail men call good : burby the courſe _ 
Of narure thou ſhoulditbe as mor chang'd” 

As are the winds, the Sea,” 

That now wears betieeeſionanth as Virgingbe, 
Tempring che Merchant to invade his face, 

And in an houre calls his billows up, 


And ſhoots'em art the San, rm oh alt 
nog; oo O bow near am aſide; 
utrer my oughts !/ | 7 

dy -Da3 Mili 


Mel. But why, my friend, I be ſoby' nature ? > 
Amin, 1 oateby liſter, rey recs choughts £N 
Enough for one whole family, and it is firange 
That you ſhould feel Ot T7 | 
Adel. Believeme, this complement*s too.cunnine for me. 
Diph. What ſhould I be chen by the courſe of —_ 
| back robb'd me of ſo much-vertue > 
. Stras, Q call the Bride, my Lord Amintcr, thatwe may ſee he: 
-bluſh, and rucn her eyes down, it is the prettieſt ſpore. 
Amin, Evadne!  Evad. :My Lotd! | Wiuhin., 
Amin, Come forth my Love, 
Your brothers do attend towilh you joy. 
Evad. Iam not ready yet. efmin, Enough, enough, 
Evad. They'l mock me. 


Amint, Faith thou ſhalc come in, Emer Evadne © 
Af:1. Good morrow fitter ;. he chat underſtands 
Whom you have wed, need not to with you joy. J 


You have enough, take heed you be nor proud. 
Diph. Ofifter, what have you done ! . 
' »Exad. Idone ! why,what have I done >. 
' Siva. My Lord Amintor ſwears you are no. maid now. 
Eyed. Pulb! Sree. Ifairhbedos, + 
£244. 1 knew I ſhould be mocke. ©» Dipb. Withaimth Þ- 
Evad, If *cwere to do.again, in faith I would noc Marry. 
eAn1», Not I by heaver, | |: -afide, 
D'ph. S' er, Da/aſw=ars ſhe heard you cry two. rooms off. 
Evad. Fie how you talk! . Diph, Ler'sſee youratk. 
Evad. By my -troth.yare ſpoi.'d.... Mel, Amimer 4. 
 Amiz, Ha). . Ue:. Thouart ſad, i bone tne 1 
Amin, Who I? Ichank you for that ,, ſhall D:phales.thou arid 1 {- 
frgacatch? Mel. How! Amin, Prethee lets. - | * 
Me'. Nay, that's too much the other way, |: .. -- ©: - ” 
Amin. I am (olightned with my happinzſs: hoy dofithou Loye> : 
kiſs me. Evad. I cannot love you, .yourell tales of.me.-- -- 
Amin. Nothing but what becomeg.us: Gentlemen, 
Weuld you had all ſuch Wives, andall the worid,. + 
Thar I micht he no wonder; y'areallfad 5; _ 1 
What, do you envie me ? walk merhinks. . 
' On water, -andnere fink, Iamiolight,, |, 
Ade. Tisweilyouare ſo, Fan a: Kd cine? 
k \n ; £11 Amin. ; 


” 


Amint, Well } Baan 4 when ſhe looks thus 2 - 
Is there no muſick there ? Jer's dance. + 
-CMe', Why ? this ts firange, Anrmnort 
- Amint. 1do not know my Tel yet I could with my joy were ks, 
Diph. Ile marry $00, if it w 11 make one "RENE 
Evad, Amintor, hark. afide. 
Aaint, What ſayes my Love? I muſt obey, 
| Ewad, Noudo it fcurvily, 'rwil be perceiv'd. 
Cle. My Lord, the King is here. Enter Ki ing _ vi. 
Amy. Where : ? Strz, And his brother. 
King. Good morrow all. 
Amnnior, joy on, joy fall thick upon thee ; 


And Madam, you are alter'd fince I faw y-y, A 


| I muſtſalute you ; youare noiv anothers ; 

How lik'c you your nights relt ? Evad,. Ul Sir, 
eAmin. I! deed ſhe took bur little. 
Liſ. You'l let her take more, and thank her too ſho 


King,  Amiztor, wert thou truly honeſt cill thou were married? x 


Amt. Yes fir. 
King, Tell rethen, how ſhews the ſport unto thee ? 
Amint, Why well King. What did you do ? 
Amint, No more nar leſs than other couples uſe ; 
You know what 'tis ; it has bura courſe name. 
King. But prechees 1thould th:pk by ber black eye, 
Aqd her red cheek, the ſhould be quick and figring 
In this ame bulls, ha ? 
Amis. I cannot cell, I ne're try'd o.her Sir, b but I perceive 
She is as Quic K as, you delivered, 
Kirg. Well, you'l truft te then Amintcry | 
To chople a 5-abg for youazen? Amiy., No never ſir. 


Why ?-li«e you, this fo ll? Amin. Sona I like het. 


For oily bow my kneeinthanks to youz - 

Andiyfito. beaven hw py my grateful cribute 
Hourchy, 20d & we ſhall draw out 

A long þ ; tppether here, - 

And nddie both full of gray. haus- in one-day ; | 

For which the thanks is. yours ; bur ifthe powers - 

That rule us,. pkaſe to call her firtt away, 

Wichour pride fpoke, this World holdemar's Wife. - 

TY cO backs her toon. [| | 

King. 
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King. 1 do riot like this; alt forbeat che room - 
'But you Amintor and your Lady. Thave ſome ſpench with 
You, that may concein your aftec living well. 
eAm. », A will not telf me that- he lies with her : if Wey- 
Something heavenly flay my hearr,- for Tſhall bz ape 
To thruſt this arm of mine to aQs unlawful. 
King. You will ſuffer me totalk with her, Amintor, 
And not have a jealous parg? Amine. Sir, I dare truſt my Wife 
_ With wham fhe dares to calk, and not be jezlous. 
King. How do you like Antimbr ? 
Evad. As Idid fir. King. How'sthat} 
Evad, As one thatto fulfil your will and pleaſure, 
I have given leave co call me Wife and Love. 
King. 1 ſee there is no laſting faith in fin ; 
They-that break word with heaven, will break 2gen 
With all the World, and ſo doſt thou with me. 
Evad.\ How fir? King, This ſubtile Womans ienorance 
- Willnorexcuſe you; thou haſt raken Oarhs 
So great, methought they did not well become 
A Womans mouth, that thou would ne 'reenjoy 
A man bur me. 
Evad. Inever did ſwear foz you do me wrong. 
King. Day and night have heard ic, 
Eval. I ſwore indeed that I would never love 
A man of lowerplace ; Bur if your fortune | 
Should chrow you from this height, I bade you truft 
I would forſake you, and would bend #o him - 
That won your Throne; I love with my nebicice, A 
Not with my eyes; but if Teveryet = 
Touche any other, Leprofie light here 4 
Upon the thee, which for your r royalty! I would not Quik. 
2.” _ "Why rhoudiſſembteſt, andir isin me to puniſhthee, * 
Evad. Why, itis in me then nor to love you,” which wilt 
| More afflit your body, than your puniſhment carr mine. gf 1061 
K:ng. But thou haft let Amintor lie with rhee.” 
Eved. lhanner. King.” In | 7s ein fo. 
_ A To | % King. Ado us po 
Evad. By this light he does, firangeh go Wer 
Ileprove it A 3 I did not ſhun hiar «night, | Te. 
Bur roldhim1 would never cloſe with him.” aa-6l wegrandb 


Thai Wrah. 


King. Speak lower, *cis falſe. 
Eva.I'm no man to anſwer with. a blow; | 
Or if Lwere, youare the King; bururge me not ,/ 'cis moſt - true. 
King. Do not I know the uncontrouled rhoughts 
Thac youth brings wich him, [when his blood is high 
With expeRarion and dehre of rhat | : 
He long hath watred for ? isnor his ſpirit, 
Though he be temperate, ofa valiant ſtrain, 
As this our age hath known { whar could h: do, 
If ſuch-a ſudden ſpeech had mer his blood, 
Bur cuine thee for ever ? if hzhadnor kild thee, 
He could nor bzar it thus; he is as we, 
Or any other wrong'd man,  Ewad. Icisdifſemblin - 
King, Take him;. fareyel; henceforth I am thy foe 
And what diforaces I can blot thee, look for. 
Eved. Stay fir; Amimntoy } you ſhall hear, Aminto”, 
 Amint, What my Love ? | 
Evad, Amintor,. thou haſt an ingemous look, 
And ſhould bz vertuous ; it amazerh me,. 
"That thou canft make ſuch baſe malicious lyes. 
Amint, What my dear Wie ? _ F 
Evad. Dear Wife ! Ido defpiſe thee ; 
Why, nothing can be baſer, than ro fow | 
Diflzntion among Lovers? Amin, Lovers Who? 
Evad. The King and me; Amint, O heaven! 
Eval. Who ſhould hve log, and love withoac dittaſte,. 
Were it not for ſuch pickthanks as thy ſelf 7 
D11 you lie with me? ſweatnow, and be puniſhs in hell: 
For this. Amin, The fauhleſs fin 1 made 
To fair Aiþatia, is not yet revengd, 
It follows me; I vvill not loſe a vvord 
To this wild Woman ; bur to you my King, 
The angunth of my foul thruſts out this ruth; 
Yarea Tyrant ; andnat ſo much to Vreng -. 
An honeſt man thus, asto take a pride 
In talking vvich him of it. 2 
Evad. Novv fir, ſee hovv loudthis feliovy tyed. ed 
Amint. You that can knovv to vyrong, thoald nor dawkef # 
- Men muſt right themſelves:: vohar: aproe wonuet a 
TNENINES that ſhall abuſe may SE 2 SITE 
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The Maitly Trageth: 

Art. My Lord, we do no more than we arechargY: by 1590 
Ic is the Ladies pleaſure we be thus in grief; © Iz 
She is forſaken. (al. There's Rop ogue fo6, © Þ. 

A young diffembliag ſlave; wet, geryoy in,” 

Tie have 2 bour with tharboy ; is high rime 

Now to be valiant ; I confeſs my youth 

Was never prone that way; what, made an Aſs ? 

A Court flale ? well I will be valiant, 

r ſomne doren of theſe Whelps ; ; Imilt; and there's ; 
Another of 'em, 'a friq chearing ſonſdicr, IBS: 
He maul that Raſcal, has our-bray*d me rice; 

Bur now1 thank the 5ods I am valiant ;' : 
rt you in, Ile rake a courſe withal. Exemnt Onn:s, 


AGus Tertius. 


Exter Cleon, Strato, Dijhilas. 


C2; Your ſiſter is not up yer, 
h. ON, Brides muſt take their mornings-reſt,. 


r is troubleſome. © © | Stra. But not tedious. | 
bs . What ods, he has not my fifters maiden-head to night? 
Str.7, 'No, it's ods againſt any Bridegroom lwing, he ne Te: oets 

it while he lives. 
Dph. Y'are merry with my ſiſter , you'le _ to. allow me 
the ſame freedome with your mother. 
Srra. Shee's at your ſervice, 
Diph. Then ſhee's merry enouzh of her ſelf, ſhe needs no tick- 
ling; knock at the door. Ste. Weſhalf interrupt them. 
_  Diph. No marrer, they have the year before them, 
Good morroy fifter; ſpare your felt coday, the night will come aZ 
gaine. Enter Aminter, . 
eAmin. Who's there, my brother ? Tam no readier yet, your 
fiter is bur now up. | 
D:ph. You look as you had loft your eyes to night ; E think you. 
ha nor ſlept. «Amin, Taith I have not. 
Deph. You have done betrer then. i 
Amirt. We vemured for a boy, when he i enchre,, 
A ſhall command againft the foes of Rhues,. ©» 
4r4.. You carnor, youre ſep, 


my 


The 4e Ma Trop 


'Amint, 'Tis tive; bar ſhe 
As if ſhe Haddrunk Lethe, or had made 
Even with heaven, did ferch ſo till a fleep, 


So ſweet and ſound, = hb, What's that ? | 
Anim; Your lifter frecs of is morning, and does turn her eyes 
upon me, as people tr headfinen: the does chafe;- and kits, 
and chafe again, a Jy my cheeks -' ſhe's tnanorher world. 
Diph. Then I ha ' was about to lay, you hadnot got hee 
maiden-head to gicht . 
eAmir. Ha; he Joes nor mock me; 2d loi indeed; 
I do nor uſe to burſt *® Clo. You do deſerve her. 


Amin. | Fay Ws £0 hets, and what wild breath = 
That was ſa-rtc aniyyugh to me, laſt night aſrde. 
Was ſv S 85 4 il. St ouilty too, 
If theſe bz eMs.8” Eater Mclantine. 


Mel. Goor l Amintor, for ro me the name 

Of brother is roo di ant'; We are friends, 

And chatis neater. - Amin. Dear eMelantinst 

Lec me beh61d thee; is ir poflible ? 
Mc. What ſudden gazeis this * eAmn,Tis mondrons trng: 
Mel. Whydoes thine eye deſire ſo firit a view - 

Of that ic knows ſo well ? there*s nothing here that is not chine,” 
Amin, 1 wonder much Melantins, | 

To ſee thoſe noble looks that make 'me think 

How vertuous thou art; and on the ſudden 

'Tis ſtrange £o me, thou ſhould(t have worth and honour, 

Or not b= baſe, and falſe, and ereacberous, : 

Andeveryill, Bur— Met. Stay,ftay my friend, A 

I fear this ſonnd will not become our loves; no more embrace he. 
Amixt, Qh miſtake me not, 


I knowthee to be full of all thoſe deeds  - | & 


Thar we frail men call good : burbythe courſe _ 
Of narure thou ſhouldſtbe as _ chang'd” 
As are the winds, difſembling as the Sea, 
That now wears brane es finger ao Vis 
Tempring the Merchant to invade his face 
And in an houre calls his billows up, 
And ſhoots'em at the San, deſtroying all 
carries on him. O bow near am 3 afide, © 
utcer my fick thoughts ! = wr 


Me. But why, my friend, ſhouldT be ſoby] nature ? ' _ 
Amin, 1 have wed thy ſiſter, who hath vertuous thoughes 
Enough for one whole family, and it is range 
That you ſhould feel no wan, | | 
. Mel, 'Believeme, this complement*s too. cunning for me. 
Diph.” What ſhould I be chen by the courſe of nature, 

They having both robb'd me of ſo much-verrue ? | 
. Strat. Q call the Bride, my Lord Amintcr, thatwe may ſee he: 
bluſh, and turn her eyes down ic is the prettieſt ſpore. 
Am, Evagne {- +  Euad. My Lord! x Wiuhin, 

Amin, Come forth my Love, 

Your brothers do actend towilh you joy. 
Evad. 1am not ready yer. efAmin, Enough, enough, 
Evad. They'l rnock me. 


Amint; Faith thou ſhalc come in, Ember Evadne © 
Ae]. Good morrow lifter ;. he that underſtands 
Whom you have wed, need not to wiſh you joy. 5 


You have enough, take heed you be nor proud. 
Diph. Ofifter, what have you done |. | 
£ I done !. why,whar have I done ?. 
" Stra. My Lord Amintor ſwears you are no. maid now. 
Eyad. Puſh! Srre. I faith hedoes, ad 1: 460 
£vad. 1 knew I ſhould be mock. pb. W.chairuth o-_ 
Evad, If*cwere to do.again, in faith I would noc marry. 
«nin, Not Iby heaver, | /: fide, 
Diph. S' er, Da/a ſwears ſhe heard you cry two. rooms off, 
Evad. Fiz how you tatk! .. Diph, Les ſee youmalk, 
Evad. By my-ctroth.yareſpoi;'d.... » Mel. Amintar |. ww A 
 - fmin, Ha). . Me!. Thouartſad. an lie Soo idiot 1 = 
"Amin, Who I? Irhank youtfor that, ſhall D:phales thou ard 1 — » 
frgacatch? Mel. How! . Amin. Prethee lets. wont ? 
Me'. Nay, that's too much the other way. |; -- -- {| - T 
Amin. Iam lightned with my happin:ſs: hpiy doſtthou-Loye? : 
tifſsme. Evid. Icannot love you, .yourell tales of.me..- -- 
Amin, Nothing but what becomes-us: Gentlemen, 
Weuld you had all ſuch Wives, andall the worid,. 


- — o - %. 


Fhar I micht be no wonder; yareallad;; 1 FE HOTA. 
Whar, do you envie me ? 1walk merhinks... Gd HR ELS 
- On wares, -andnere fink, I amo lighe. | Nt 
Add. Tis weilyouareſo., radon £5 Me wr P 
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Amint. Well }-how can I be other, when (he looks thus 2. -- 
Is there no mulick there ? let's dance, | , 

-CMe'. Why ? this is firange, Ammo 
. Amint. 1do not kaow my {elb; yet I could with my joy were [e(s. 
Diph, Ie marry 800, if it w 11 make one thus, _ | 
Evad, Amintor, hatk. ._ - afige. 

Amint, What ſayes my Love? 1muſt obey, 

Ewad. You do it (curvily, *twil be perceiv'd. 


Amis, Where ? Stra, And his brother, 
K:ng. Good morrow all. 
Amntor, joy on, joy fall thick upon thee ; 


Cle. My Lord, the King is here. Enter King and Lift. 


And Madam, you are alter'd ſince Haw y-y, _ poets 


I muſt ſalute you ; you are now anothers ; 

How lik'c you your nighes relt ? Evad, Il Sir, 
eAmin. I! deed the took but little. | 
Ls{. You'l let her take more, and thank her too ſhortly. 


King, Amixtor, wert thou truly honelt till thou were married? 


Amr. Yes hr. 

King. Tell mechen, how ſhews the ſport unto thee ? 

Amint, Why well King. What did youdo ? 

Amint, No moe nar leſs than other couples uſe ; 
You know what 'tis ; tt has byra courſe name. _ 

King. But prethbees I thould th:ok by ber black eye, 
And hex red cheek, ſhe ſhould be quick and Rigring 
In this ame buſuxeſs, ha ? oe | | 

Amin. I cannot cell, I ne're try'd o.hzr Sir, bur I perceive 
She is as quick as, you dehvered, ol 

Kirg. Well, you'] truſt te then Amrnt:r, - | 
To chooſe a Wife for youagen?.” _ Amin, Nonever ſir. 

Kirg, Why? live you-thisſo ill 7 Amin. Sowell Like het. 
For thig4 bow my kneeinthanks to youz - | WA. 
Andiyyito deaven will pry my grateful cribute 
Hourely, anddo. nope we thall draw out 
A long contensed life; together here, 

Andie bothfull of grap hairs. in one-day, |» 

For which the thanks 1s.yours ; but ifthe powers - 
That rule us, . pkaſe to call ber firſt away, - | 
Wichour pride ſpoke, ' this World holds not.a Wite. - 
Warthy co take her toon. ' | | 


King. 
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At. MyLord, we do no more than me areehirg! we 1-{f 
Ic 1s the Ladies pleaſare we be thus tn grief; <p 
She is forſaken. (al. There'sa Rog Opue £o6, EE P;" 4 
A young diffembling flave ; well, perybd in"? *5 #2 2: 

Te have 2 bour with thardoy ; *ris hig h time | 
Now to be valiant ; I confeſs my yorth 
Was never prone that way ; what, made an Aſs ? 
A Court fiale ? well Twill valiant, 
r ſome dozen of th | Whelps ; Iwilt; and there* i by 
Another of em, 'a tri hiding fonidicr, _ 
He maul that Raſcal, has our-bray*d me twice; 
Bur nowT thank rhe gods Iam valiant; - ; | 
Go,get you in, Ile rake a courſe wirhal. Exennt Omn:s, 


Acus Tertizs. 


Exter Cleon, Strato, Dijhilm. 


bu - ſiſter 1s not up yer, 
h. Oh, Brides muſt take their mornings-reſt, 
Theni tp is troubleſome... | Stra. Bur not tedious. | 
Diph. What ods, he has not my fifters maiden-head to nict;r>- 
Str.z, 'No, 1r's ods againſt any Bridegroom lwing, h2- ne re gets 
ic while he lives. 
Diph. Yare merry with my (iter , you'le _ to. allow. me 
the ſame freedome with your mother. 
Stra. Shee's at your ſervice, 
Diph. Then ſhee's merry enough of her ſelf, ſhe needs no rick- 
lng; knock at the door. | Stye. Weſhalf interrupt them. | 
Dzph. No marrer, they have the year before them, 
Good morrow ſiſter; ſpare your felf co day, the nighe will come a2 
gaine. Entey Amunter, . 
eAmin, Who's there, my brother ? Tam no readier yet , 'your 
fiir oo —_ neil - | 
ph. You look as at foF youreyes to E think you. 
tia work ler. tar ie pogpbct Tr 
Deoph. You have don? betrer then, | 
Amirt. We ventured for a boy , when he ioenectre,, 
A ſhall command againft the foes of Rhages,. FOVY > 
Sire. You camaor, POR Fad) 


The ie MT g 


Amint, 'Tis ftve; bar ſhe-- | 
As if ſhe had drunk Lethe-; or had nad” 
Even with heaven, did ferch fo ill a fleep, 
So ſweet and ſound. D:ph. Whar's thar > 
Amnim; Your bterfrers this morning, and does turn her 
upon me , as people I ir headfman; the does chafe; and kils, 


w__ chafe again, a y cheeks -' ſhe's in-another wofld. 

hs Fen TRR [ms aboutto ay, you had not got lee | 
rig to viche 
<does por mock me; y'2d loſt indeed; 
I do nor uſe to une, *# Clco. You do deſerve her. 


Amin. | SY Was co hers, and what wild breath 
That was ſa:ritte amd wen to me, laſt night aſrde.” 
Was ſweet as April. a hl SDe cuilty too, 
If cheſt to. Enter eMclantios. 
Mel. Goodda Aniner, for ro me the name 
Of brother is coo d1 - we are friends, 


And chatis neater. * - Amis, Dear eMelantins 

Ler me beh61d thee ; is ic poſſible ? 
Mel. What ſudden gazeis this ? eAmin,Tis mondrows rage 
Mel.  Whydoes thine ee deſire ſo firit a view © 

Of that ic knows ſo well ? there's nothing here thar is not thine,” 
Amin, I wonder much Melanting, 

To ſee thoſe noble looks that make me think 

How vertuous thou art; and on the ſudden 

'Tis trange to me, thou ſhouldt have worth and bontur, 

Or not bz baſe, and falſe, and ereacherous, 

Andeverylill, Bur— et. Stay,ftay my friend, 

I fear this ſonnd will not become our loves; no more embrace te. 

__  Amini, Qh miſtake me not, 

I know thee to be full of all choſe deeds  - af 


ling as 
That now wears brows as ſmooth or Vidnds 
Tempring che Merchant to invade his face, 
And in an houre calls his billows up, 
And ſhoots'em at the San, deſtroying all 
carries on him. O bow nearam I aſide. 
utrer my lick thoughts ! 


Dowhe 
They having | 
. $tras, Q call the Bride, my Lord Amintcr, thatwe may ſee he: 


bluſh, and turn her eyes down it is the prettieſt ſpore. 
Amin, Evagne ! Evad. My Lotd! Wiubhiy. 
Amin. Come forth my Love, 

Your brothers.do actend towiſh you joy. 
Evad. lam aort ready yer. emin, Enough, enough, 
Evad. They'l rock me. 


Amint. Faith thou ſhalc come in, Emer Evadne 
4:1. Good morrovw fitter ;. he chat underſtands 
Whom you have wed, need not to wiſh you joy. q 


You have enough, take heed you be nor proud. 
D:ph. Oſter, what have yon done !. 
»Epad. idone !. why,whac bave I done >. | 
Sir. My Lord Amintor fears you are no. maid now. | 
vad. I knew I ſhould be mocke. + Dipb. Wirthaimh 
Evad, If *cwere to do.again, . in faith I would noc marry. 
en», Not I by heaver, [: -afide, 
D:ph. S' er, Da/a ſwears ſhe heard you cry two. rooms off, 
Evad. Fic how you talk! .. Diph, Ler's ſee youmatk. 
Evad, By my troth.y'are ſpoi,'d.... Mel, Aminter }: 
- Amis, Ha). . 4He'. Thouart ſad, 7 0 EA EE 
"Amin. Who 1? Ithank youtfor that, ſhall-D:phalw hou arid 1 {| - 
rg a catch? Mel. How! . Amin. Prethee lets. Tr 
Me:'. Nay, that's too much the other way. 1. /.--- ©: - *2 
Amin. I am lightned with my happin:ſs: hpiy doſithou Loye> + 
kiſs me. Evad, I cannot love you, -yourell tales of.me..'- - 
Amin. Nothing but, what becomes-us: Gentlemen, - 
We uld you bad all ſuch Wives, andall the worid,- + 


ta 


— 
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Fhar I mivht he no wonder; y'areallad 5; 1. os th 
What, do you envie me ? iwalk merhinks... hg F 


| Onwares, apdnere fink, Iamiſolighe. 
A. 7 


£ 
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Amint, Well }: howcan I be other, when ſhe looks thus 2 -- 
Is there no mufick there ? let's dance. 
-CMe'. Why ? this 1s firange, Ann: crt 
- Amzint. 1 do not know my lh yet I could with my joy were {fs 
Diph, Ile marry 800, if it w 11 make one thus, _ 
Evad, Amintor, hark. aſide. 
Aaint, What fayes my Love? 1 mult obey, 
Ewad. Nou do it (curvily, 'rwil be perceiv'd. 
Cle. My Lord, the King is her 
Amin, Where ? Sera, And his brother. 
King. Good morrow all. 
Amnior, joy on, joy tall thick upon thee ; 


And Madam, you are alter'd fince Faw y-y, _ | plc” 


| I muſtſalute you ; you are noiy anothers ; 
How lik'c you your nights relt ? Evad. Ul SI, 
Amin, 1! deed ſhe took bur little. 
Ls{. You'l let her cake more, and thank her too ſhorty. 
King, Amintor, wet thou truly honelt till thou wert married? 
Am. Yes fir. 
King, Tell mechen, how ſhews the ſport unto thee ? 
Amint, Why well King. What did youdo ? 
Amint, No moe pox leſs than other couples uſe . 
You know what 'tis ; it has byta courſe name. 
King. But prethees Ithould think by ber black eye, 
And hex red cheek, ſhe ſhould be quick and irring 
In this ame bulls, ha ? 
Amis. I cannor tell, I ne're try'do.her Sir, but I perceive - 
She is as quick as, you delivered, | 
Kirg. Well, you'] tru} me then Amine: 68g - 
To chople a Wife for you agen? . Amin, No never ſir. 
Why: >- like you this fo ill ? Amin. So wall I like her. 
= 61 bow my kneeinthanks to you) | 
to deaven will pry my graceful cribure 
—_— a2uddo hope we ſhall draw.our _ 
A lone 2 ems lis; together here, 
Andie both full of gray hairs. in one day , 
For which the thanks1s-yonrs ; but hm yonuy | 
That rule us, pkaſe to call her firtt aw | 
Without pride ſpoke, ' this World bold not.a Wike 
on X ATE. 
| King. 


OT” 


Enter King - if 


| King, I do not like this, alt forbei che room - 
'But you Amintor and your Lady. T have ſome pouch with 
You, that may concern your after living well. 
eAm. », A will not telF me that he lies with her : if: be do, 
Something heavenly lay my hearr,- for ſhall bz ape _ 
To thruſt this arm of mine to aQs unlawful. 
King. Youwill ſuffer me to talk with her, Amiror, 
And not have a jealous parg? Amine, Sir, Idare truſt my Wife 
With whom fhe dares to calk, and not be jealous, 
King. How do you like Anvimor ? 
Evad. As Ididlir, King. How's that ! 
Evad. As one that to: fulfil your will and pleaſure, 
I have given leave to call me'Wife and Love. 
King. 1 ze there is no lafting faith in fin ; 
They- at break word with heaven, will break 2gen 
With all the World, and ſo doſt thou with me. 
Evad. How hr? Kang, This ſubtile Womans 12norance 
- Wilt aorexcuſe you; thou haſt taken Oarhs 
So great, merhought they did not well become 
A Womans mouth, that thou wouldſt ne 'reenjoy 
A man bur me. 
Evad. Ineverdid ſwear foz you do me wrong. 
King. Day and night have heardir. 
Evad. I ſworeindeed that I would never love 
A man of lowerplace ; bur if your fortune 
Should chrow you from this height, I bade you truft 
I would forſake you, 2nd would bend ro him -- 
That won your Throne; I love with my ambition, # 
Not with my eyes; bur if Fever yet © oy 
Toncie a rnn'ry Pop Leprofie light here 
which for your r royaky I wouk#n not. Nails. 
es ing. "why rhoudiſſembleſt, andit isin me ro puniſhrhee. 
Evad. Why, itisin me then nor to love you,” which wilt 
| More affli&t your body, cha FT cart mine. "Ah 
King. But thou haft let Amvintor lie with thee 
Evad. Thanner. Fog: Jan hb mfeotimbay fo. 


_ Bk 1 £7 x pro Tel - 
Ileprove it ſo 3 I cd notiſhun A eek i 


Bu roldhim 1 would never Re mh bans 42048 
| King, 


King. Speak lower, "cis falſe. + 
Eval'm no man to anſwer with. a blow; - ; 
Or if Lwere, youare the King; bururge me not , 'cus moſt true, 
, King, Do'not I know the uncontrouled thoughts 
Thar youth brings wich him, [when his blood is high 
With expeQation and defire of rhat 
He long hath waited for ? isnor his ſpirit, 
Though he be temperate, ofa valiant ſtrain, 
As this our age hath known ! what could h: do, 
If ſuch-a ſudden ſpeech had mer his blood, 
Bur cuine thee for ever ? if hzhadnor kild thee, 
He could nor bzar it thus; he is as we, ; 
Or any other wrong'd man,  Ewad. Irisdiffemblin - 
King. Take him;. farewel; henceforth Tam thy foe 
And whart difgraces I can blot thee, look for. | 
Evad, Stay fir; Amimor | you ſhall hear, Aminto*., 
 Amint, What my Love ? | 
Evad, Aminto»,. thou haſt an ingenious look, 
And ſhould be vertuous ; it amazerh me, 
\That thou canſt make ſuch baſe malicious lyes. 
Amint, What my dear Wite ? : 
Evad. Dear Wife ! I do deſpiſe thee ; ' 
—_ nothing can be baſer, than ro ſow 
Difl:ntion amone(t Lovers ? Amin, Lovers Who? 
Evad. The King and me, Amint, O heaven! 
Eval, Who ſhould live long, and love withoac dittaſte,. 
Were it not for ſuch pickthanks as thy ſelf ? 
D11 you lie with me? ſweatnow, and be puniſhs in hell: 
For this. Amin', The faichleſs fin T made 
To fair Afþatia, is not yet revengd, | 
It follows me; Ivvill not loſe a vvord 
To this vvild Woman ; bur co you my King, 
The angunth of my fout thruſts our this truth; 
- Yarea Tyrant ; andnot ſo much tovvrong - 
An honeſt man thus, as to take a pride 
In talking vvith him of tt. h 
Evad. Novv fir, fee hovv loudthis felfovy fyed: $ 
Amit. You that can knovv to vyrong, thoald knovy hovw®* - 


- ” 


_ 


- | - Men muſt right themſelves: vvhaepunifhmencigdue. © 
Brom .meto-him that hall abuſemy beds i ® 


Q 
% 
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Ne + Tray, 
Saas ; not axariber hate” "pe i 
Unleſs I ſend your lives through all che Land, EMS 3 £95, 
To ſhew how nob!y 1 havefreedniy felt. Ys 

King. Draw not thy ſword,” thou knoweſt I cannot Wy Be 

A ſubjeQs hand; bur thou ſhalt feel rhe weight of this y 

If chou doi rage. Am1:nt, The wetght of that ? 

If you havear y worth, for heavens take thirk 

I fear nor ſwords ; for as you are meer man, 

I dare as eaſily Kill you for this. deed, 

As you dare think to doit; burthere 1s 

Divinity abour you,” that ſtrikes dead 

My riſing Paſſions: as you are my Kine, 

I fall before you, ard preſent my ſword 

To cut mine on fleſh , fic be your will. 

A'as! Iam nothing bur a multicude 

Of walking, oriefs; yer ſhouldT murder you, 

I might before the World take the excule 

Of madneſs : for compare my 1njuries, 

And they will we'l appear too fad a weight 

For reaſon to endure ; but fall I firſt * 

Amoneſt my ſorrows, ere my treachercus hand 

Touch holy thivgs : but why? I know notwhac 

I have to ſay ; why did you chooſe out me | 

To make thus wretched? thete were thouſands fools 

Eafie ro work on, and of ate enough within the Iſland. 

Fvag. 1would not have a fool, it were no credit for me. 
Amint. Worſe and worſe { 
Thou tbat dur' ralk unto thy busband thus, 
Profeſs thy ſelfa Whore ; and more than (ſo, 
. Reſolve co be ſo fill ; icis my fare 

To bear and bow beneath a thouſand griefs ,' 

To keep that little credit with the World. 

But chere were wiſe ones too, you mi;hthave tane another. 
King. No; forI believe thee honeft, as thou were valiant, 
Amin. All the happineſs 

_-  Peftovv'd upon me, turns into diſgrace z 

rake your honeſty again, for I: | 

3t; good my Lord the King, be privace in Its 

&Y & live eSmintor; : -» Ay | 
 prxitiy ag, If chou vvile vvinkat.chis) ; &d34 4: 334 2 7 $620) 1 
And. 
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And be a means that vve may nicer in ſecret. | 
Amint, A baud ! hold,” hold my breaſt, a bitrer curſe 

Seize me, if I forget not all reſpe&s 

Thac are Religious, on another word 

Sounded like that, and through a ſea' of finnes 

Will wade to. my revenge, though I ſhould call 

Pains here, and after life upon my ſoul. 

King. Well, Iam reſolute you lay not with her, | 

And fo leave you. ; Ext K ing, 

£vad. You muſt be prating, and ſee what follows, 
Amint. Prethee vex me not. 

Leave me, Iam afraid ſome ſudden tart - 

Will pull a murther on me, | 
Ewvad. Iam gone; I love my life well. Exit Evadye. + 
Amint. I hate mine as much, 

This *cis to break a troth 3 I ſhould be glad 

IF all this tide of grief would make me mad, Exit. 

Enter Melantins. 
Mel. Te know the canſe of all Amintors griefs, 

Or friendſhip ſhall be idle. ; Enter Calianax. 
Cal. O Melantizs, my daughterwill die... . 

Adel, Trut me, Iam ſorry; would thou hadit tane her rom. 
Cal. Thou arc a ſlave, a cut-throat ſlave, a bloody treache- 
rous ſlave. £ 
Melan, Take heed old man, thou wilt be heard to rave, 
And loſe thine Offices, Cal. 1 am valiant grown 
Atalltheſe years, and thou art bur aſlave. 
Mel. Leave, ſome company will come, andI reſpe& 
Thy years, not thee ſo much, that I could with 
To laugh at thee alone. - 4 
Cal, liz ſpoile your murch, -I mean to fight with thee ; 
There lie my Cloak, this was my fathers Sword, 
And he durlt fight z ace you prepar'd ? | 
Mel. Why ? wilt thou doat thy ſelf out of thy life ? 
Hence ger thee to b2d, have careful looking to, and cate warme 
ings, andtrouble not me: my head is full of thoughts more 
weighty chan thy life or death can be. EE gs | 
Cal. You have a name in Warre, when you ſtand fafe 
Amongſt a mulricude 3 but I will ry ' WIE 2 
What you dare do untoa weak old man: : A T: E 
Aa , -4n 
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In fingle fight , you'l ground I fear + Come duaw, 
Ma. fyhr; you unleſs chou palfichy death 
thee with a roke ; theres no enc blow 
t thou cant give, hath cokillme.. 
Tempt me not fo farre then; the power af carch - 
Shall nd redeem thee. Cal. 1 mull les himalone,, 
He's our andable; and tofaythe truth, 
However I may ſer a face, 
Tat Gian - when I was a yourh, 
Ars credic wich a-reſe trick I had, 
cowards, but durſt never fight, 
- Twill nor promiſe to preſerve your life if you doſtey. 
E-- I would give half my Land chat Idurk Gght wit with-rhat proud: 
mana lictle :. if I had mento hold, Iwould beat him, ill he ask 


me mercy. AL:1. Sir, will yoube gone Þ 
Cal. 1 dare not tay, bur I will go bome, and bear my ſervants 
all over for this. - Exut Calianas.. 


Me. This old fellow hauntsme , 
Bur the diftraed carriage of mine Awntigr 
Takes deeply on me, I will find the cauſe; 
Lfear his conſcience cries, he wrong'd Afpatia.. 


: Enter Aminer. 
Amint. Mens eyes ate not ſo _ to perceive 
My inward miſery 3 Ibear my grief . 
| Hidfrom the World 3 howarr wretched then >- 
For ought I know, all bubandsare like me ; 
And every one I talk withofth's Wie, 
Is bur a well difſembler of tis- woes 
Alam; would I knew ned the —_ afflicts me now. 
Mel. eAmintor, We VotED) aut iicadfhip of late for: 
we were wont to charge.eur n'talk. xg 


eAmint, Melantine, ] canzell rhee agood je of: Strato-and 8: 


Rady the laſt d: Afl. 'hiew malt 7 
Fe ſuchan odd one. 
dug dtofperkeirbger:,.norof en idle jolt has 
but = 9rem An are bound ao anerieme.. 


L'ke one that irove to ſhew his merry mood, 
When he were i!{-diſpos'd : you were not wont 
To pur ſuch ſcorne into your ſpeech,. or wear 
Upon pour face ridiculous jollity : | 
Some ſadneſs firs here, which your cunning would 
Cover ore with ſmiles, and *cwil notbs. What is it ? 
Amint, Aſadneſs here ! what cauſe 
Can fate provide for me, to make me fo ? 
Am TI not lov'd through allthis Ile > the King 
Raines greatneſs on me: have I nat received _ 
A Lady to my bed, thatin her eye : 
Keeps mounting fire, and on her tender cheeks 
Inevitable colour, in her heact 
A priſon for all vertue ? arenar you, 
Which is above all joyes, my conſtant friend > 
What ſadneſs can I have ? no, I am lighe, 
And feel. the courſes of my blood more warm 
And ftirring than chey were ;, faith marryioo , 
And youwill feele founcxpreſi a joy 
In chat embraces, chat you will indeed appear another. 
A181, You —— Amintuy, 
Cauſes to coxen the whole world wichal, 
And your ſelf too ; bur *cis nor like a friend, 
To hide your ſoul from me ; *cis not your nature 
To be thus idle ; Ihave ſeen youſtand 
As you were blaſted ; mid of all your mirth,, 
Cailchrice aloud, and then Rarr, faining joy 
So coldly : World ! what do Lhere ? afriend 
Is nothing: Heaven! I would ha told that man 
My ſecxec finnes ; Ile ſearch an unknown Land, 
And there plant friendſhip, all is witherad heres 
Come wich a complement , I would have fought, 
Ortold my frienda lyed, ercſooth'd bim fs; 
Out of my boſome. Amint. Butthere is nothing. 
Mel. Worſe and wotſe ; farewed 5- | 
From this time have acquaintance, but no friend. 
Aminzg, Melanminu, Ray, you ſhall know what thatis. 
Mel. See how you play'd with friendſhip, be advis'd 
How you give cauſe untoyour ſelf to ſay , You haloſta friend, 
Amin, Forgive what have dones {ag 
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For1am ſo ore-gone wich injuries | 
Unheard of , that I loſe confideration 
* Of what I oughtto do. ——oh——oh, 
iielan, Do not weep ; what 1s't? 


May I once but know the man 
Hath curn'd my. ffiend thus ? 


Awmint, I held it moſt unfir 
For you to kizow ; faith do-nor know it yer. ' 

Mel. Thou ſeelt my love, that will keep company 
With thee in teares ; hide nothing then from me; - 
For when I know the cauſe of thy diftemper, 

With mine own armour lle adorn my ſelf, 
My reſolution, and cut through thy foes, 
- Unco thy quiet, cill Fpkace thy heart 
 Agpeaceable as ſpotleſs innocence. What is ut ? 

Amin, Why,*as this, — tt is too big 
To get out, ler my texres make way awhile. 

Ae]. Puniſh me ſtrangely heaven, if he eſcape- 

Of life or fame, rhar broughe this youth ro this. 
F Amaint, Your fifter. Al, Well ſaid. 


A/, No. Amin Is much too blame, 
And to the King has given her honourup, 
And lives in Whoredome with him. =_AA4:1. Hoyy, thus 1: 
Thou art run mad with1aji ry indeed, 
Thou covld(t ror utrer this elſe ; ſfeak again, 
For If -c ent freely ; tell thy griefs. | 
Amint, She's wanton ; Iam lothto faya Whore,. 
Though itb2 rrue. - v6 | 
Adel. Speak yet againe, before mine anger grow! 
Up beyond throwing down 3: vvhat are thy griefs.? 
eAmint. By all ourfriendſhip, thele. 
Mel. VV? amIrame? Þ - 
After mine aQ'ons, ſhall the name of: friend: 
Blot all our family,. and firike the brand. - 
Of V Vhore u-on my ſiſter unreveng'd? 
My fl. king fleſh bz thou a V'Virnels for me ;: 
V Vitch. vvhar unvvillingneſs I go coſcourge 
Ehis.rayler, vvhom my folly hath cal'd fnend;. 
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Amint, T had ſpoke atfirt, but that. + 2fel, Batwhat # 


Amirnt. You'l wiſh*c unknown, whenyou have heard ir. 


. c ow 


0 The M1 Tragedy. 
Ivvill not take thee baſely; thy ſyvord. , | 
Hangs near thy hand, draw it, that I may whip 
Thy raſhneſs to:repentance ; draw thy ſword. _ 
Amint. Not on thee, did thine anger ſwell as high 
As the wilde ſurges ; thou ſhouldt do me eaſe 
Here, andeternally, if thy noble band 
Would cut me from my ſorrows. 
1:1. This is baſe and fearful ! they rharuſe to utter lyes, 
Provide not bloivs,, but words to qualitic | 
The men they wrong'd ; thou haſt a guilty cauſe. oy 
Amiz, Thou pleaſeſt me ; for ſomuch more bke this, 
Wi!l raiſe my anger up above my griefs, - | 
Which is a Paſſion eafier to be borne, 
And I ſhall then be. happy. | 
- 24:1. Take then more to raiſe thine anger. *'Tis meer 
Cowardize makes thee not draw ; and TI will leave thee dead: . 
However ; but if thou art ſo much preſt | 
With guilt and fear, as not to dare to fight, 
Ile make thy memory loath'd, and fixa ſcandal 
Upon thy name for ever. | Amin. Then Idraw, 
As juſtly as our Magiſtrates their Swords, | 
To cur offenders off, -I knew before | a 
*Twould grate your ears ; bur it was baſe in you 
To urge a weighty ſecret from your friend, 
And then rage atit; 1 ſhall bzateaſe 
If I be kild ; and if you fall. by me, Y 
E ſhall not long out-live you.  <Mel. Staya while ,. 


j Therameof friend is more than family, 


Or all the World be(ides ; I was a fool: 

Thou ſearching humane nature, that didft wake 

To do mewrong, ton att inquiſitive, 

And thruſts me upon queſtions that will take 

My ſkep away ; would I had died ere known 

This ſad diſhonour.;. pardon me my.friend ;. 

If chou wilt Rrike, here isa faithful hearr, 

Pierce it, for I will never heave my hand | 
Tothine ; behold.the power.chou haſt in me ! b 
Ido believe my lifter is a Whore, 


ALeprous one, put up thy ſword man. | 
Amin How thould beariic cheny the being ſo? Tf 


jo 


1 fear friend that will loſe me tony; ; 
| And I fall do cu yunl my ef 

a ror yore mares 8 A:1- Better half che Lend 
Were _ rogerher ; no,  Aminror, 

Thou ſhalt have eaſe : - Orhis adultrous King . 


That drew her to'c { where got he the —_ 
To wrong me ſo> Amin... at's irthen eo me, 
If it be wrong to 


you ! 
Mel. Why,not ſo much: rhe credic of our houſe 
Is thrown away; 
But from his Tron Der F'le waken' dearh, 
And hurle him on this King ; «my my honefty 
Shall Neel my ſword, and on its horeid point 
Ie weare my cauſe, that ſhall amaze thee 
Of this proud man, —_—_— = 
For him ro fook on. - on quite undvne my fame, 
Mel. Drieup thy watrty — 
And caſta manly look upon my face ; 
For nothing is ſo wilde as T thy friend 
| Till I have freed thee; fill chis ſwelling breaſt ; 
I go thus from thee, and will never ceaſe 
My vengeance, till I finde my heart arpeace. 
Amin. It muſt notbeſo; flay, minceyes wouldrell 
How loth I am to this; bur loveand teares 
Leave me a while, for I have hazarded 
All chis World calls happy ; thouhaft 
A ſecrer from-me under neme of Friend, 
Which Arr could ne're have found, nor rorture wrang. 
From out my boſome ; give irmeazen, 
For I will finde it, whereſoe're it es - - 
Hid in the morral'ſt part ; invent a way togive it back, 

Atl. > , would _ it back ? 

I will codeat [purſue im 

- Amin, Therefore I call i itback from cher for Iknow - 
Thy blood ſo high, = thou wift irrein chis, zndſhame me 
To poſterity : take tothy Weapon. 

Al. Hear thy friend, tharbears more years than thou. . 
Amizt, Iwillnothear: but draw, ON Fanimens Atl, aaand, 
Amint, Draw then, fort arizfull as reſoJure 

As fame and honour can inforce mebe ; 


Ecannot linger , draw. «<AMd, Ido——tutisnce- - 
My ſhare of credit equal wich thine. if Þ do ire? 
eAmint, No; foritwill be cal'd 
Honour in thee to ſpill thy fiſters blood, 
If ſhe her birth abuſe,. andon the King. - 
Abrave revenge :- but on me that have walke 
With patience in ir, it will fix the name 
| Of fearful Cuckold——O that word! be quick. 
AMel. Then joyn with me, 
e Amin. Tdare not do a Gnne, orelſe I would: be ſpeedy, 
Mel. Then dare not fight with me,. for that's a fin, 
His grief diftraQs him; call thy thoughts agen, 
Andtothy ſelf pronouncethe name of friend, 
And ſee what that will work I will not fight. 
eAmimt. You mult, 
Mel. 1millbe kild firſt, thouehrmy paſſions: 
Offred the like to you ; *ris not thus earth . 
Shall buy my reaſon toir; think awhile; 
For vos I ml _ when ms = 
Almoſ beſides your ſelf. us. Qu my. ſofrcemper 7” 
So many ſweet words from thy lifters mauls, : | | 
Iam afraid wonld make me rake her = 
To embrace,. and pardon her. I:am madindeed, 
. And know not what I'do; yet have a care 7 | 
Croat 
Hel... Why thinks my friend Twill is honour, or to ave: 
The bravery of out houſe, will loſe lus fame, : E, 
And fear to touch the Throne of Majelly ? 
Amint, A.curſe wil follow that, bur rather live. 
And ſuffer with me. . ib 
Mel. Twill do what worthiſhall bid me , andno more.. 
MHmint, Faith Tam fick, and deſperately I hope, 
Yer leaning thus, I feel akindof caſe. 
CH]. Come take agen your mirthabour you. 
Amint, ENCES 
Af:1. 1 warrant you, up, wee weik cogerher, 
Burehine arm here, all ſhall be well agen. : 
| Amint. Faces - Onaetched, Ithy Love, Mitonie ; whiy;;. 


The Maids Trogeth. 

Al, This wotthy young man may do violence- © 
Upon hi mſelf, bur I have cheriſhchim, 
1o my beſt power, and ſent him ſmilingfrom-me 

o counterfeit again ; Sword hold thine © 
My hearc will never fail me : | Diphilns, | | 
Thou com'ſt as ſent. Enter Diphilu, 

Diph. Yonder has been ſuch laughing. 

AMel. Berwie whom? =» | 

Diph. Why, our fiterand the King, 
I chought their ſpleens would: break, 
They laughc us ail out ofthe room. 

Adel. They muſt weep , Diphilnus, Diph. M-Athey ? 

Mel, They muſt : thou art my brother, and if I did believe 
Thou hadſt a baſe thought, I would-ripir our,-. 
Lie whece it durſt. 

D:ph. You ſhould not , I would firſt mangle my ſelf, and find it. 


2Ae!, That was ſpoke according to our fraine; cone 
Joyne thy hands to mine, 
_ And ſweare a firmneſs to what proje& I ſhall lay before thee. 

Dipt.- You do-wrong us both ; | 
People hereafter ſhall nor fay there paſt 
A bond more than our loves, to tic our lives 
And deaths together. | 

M+1. Ir is as nobly ſaid as T would with ; 
Anon lle tell you wonders ; we are wrong'd. 
. . Dipb. BurIwillrell you now, wee?! righc our ſelves, 

Me/, Stay not, prepare the armour in my houſe ; 
And what friends you can draw unto our fide, | 
Not knowing of the cauſe, make ready too | | 
Haſte Diph:be, the rime requires it, haſte, Exit Diphilur, 
I hope my cauſe is juſt, I know my blood | 
Tells me it is, andI will greditit : ; 
To take revenge, and loſe my ſelf withal, 
Were idle; and toſcape impoſſible, 
Withour I had the fort, which miſery 
Remaining in the hands-of my old enemy | 
Cal:azax, but Imuſt have it, fee Enter Calianst, 
Where he comes ſhaking by me : good .my Lord, 
Forger your ſpleen to me, I never wrong'd you, 
But would have peace withevery man. 


Cab 'Tiewel! ; 
RY 


If I durſt fight, .your tongue would ic at quiet, 
M1, Y'are touch'e without all cauſe. Ca!, Do, mock me, 
Mel. By mine honour I-ſpeak truth. | | 
Cal. Honour > where iſt ? 

- Mel. See what ftarrsyou mak? into your hatred to my love and 
freedom to you, — | 
Icome wich reſolution to obtain a ſuit of you. 

Cal, Aſute'of me ! *cis very like it ſhould bz granted,fir. 
{el. Nay, go not hence; | | 
'Tis this; you have the keeping of the Fore, 
And would wiſh you by the love you ought - 
- Fwyþear unto me, todeliyer it into my hands. 
Cal. Tamin hopethatrhou art mad, rotralk to me thus. 
Mel. Bur there 1s a reaſon to move you to it. . I would kill che 
King that wrong'd you and your daughter, 

Ch, Our traytor 2 | 

Ael. Nay but ſay; I cannot ſcape, the deed once done, 
Without I have this fort. ; 
Cat. And ſhould I helpthee > now thy ereacherous mind bes. 
trayes itſelf, Mel, Come, delay me not; FE 
Give me a ſudden anſwer, or already 
Thy laſt is ſpoke; refuſe not offered love, 
When it comes clad in ſecrets. 
C al. 1fI fay I will nor, he will kill me, Ido ſee't wric 
In his looks ; and ſhould I ſay I will, keel tun and tell che 
King : Ido not ſhun your friendſhip dear AMelantine, 
But chis cauſe is weighty, give me bur an hour to think, 
Mel, Take it, — I know this goes unto the King, 
Bur I am arm'd.. . Exu CMelantins, 
( a1. Me thinks I feel my ſelf - 
But twenty now agen; this fighting fool 
Wants policiz; I ſhall revenge my gicl , 
. And make her red again; I'pray, my leggs 
Will laſt that pace hac I will carry them, . 
I ſhall wang breath before I find the King. 


| AGus Dnartus. 
Enter eMelantins, Evade, and a Lady. 
Elant. Save you. 
VA. Evad, Save you ſweet —_— 


- 
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M:1. In my blunt eye methinks you look Eondar,. 

Ev.d. Come, you would tnake miebluth. 

_ I would Evadre, I thal Ullpteaſe my nile chic, 
» You ſhallif fc oogay me; I [am bath Gut 


mes, Sit, howdo Tt 
Mel. 1 would not have your women hear me 


Break into commendation ind oe 'tis norRemly. 
Evad. Go wait me inthe OY iN 
Ael. Ne lockthe door birſt. , as E xeant Laates, 
Evad. Why ? 


"Mel. Iwill not have yoo quiet thar dance in ailnas- 
on with their Millan sKkins op copies 
Evad. Youre ftratgtely difpood 
Mel. Good Madain, nor ro'makeyenimierty. 
Evad. No, if you praife the, twil! tndlte:me-ſfall.. 
Ael. Such a ſad commendation I have forweu. 
Evad. Bother, the'Court'hath 'mrratcqmu wire, , 
Bag 7; LT: Gas Coutr fof*%t; hag it hemnediyournmdiing 
cl. T praiſe the Coutrfor*t; his mo. 
Evad. Me? *©Miu Poutine, thou arc-yvung andithantome,. 
A Ladie of a ſweet complex'dn , 
And ſuch a flowing carriage, that ir-eanwot 
Chuſe but inflame a Kin: 2dom. HEvad. Gent: brother! 
Mel, Tis yee tn thy, retrientbrance fooRhwonan, 
Tom _ mie teritſe. Evid.” Howisthis?- | 
[. 'Tisbile, 
| And Couldhan: at theſe years, thorouthall 
My ho 10urd ſtats, to 'e6meto ſutra parte. 
" Evad.1 vrigertindyouner. Mt: You daronetfoel; 
They chat commir thy faults, fly Mie remerybrance. 
Eved. My faults Sitl I weld hive yoiknow! vare rob 
Tfthey were wiitten here iete inf'myYorblnad, . | 
Hel. Thy bodice is ro6 little for thifliorie, 
The luſts of abich would fi\Þmetheomemen, 
Though ſhe bad twins willitef b&r. - ©8044. Phivisfavvcic ;. 
Look. you intrude no more, there hes your way. 
M1, Thou artmy: way, md Iwilttedtupon thee, 
Till I find ervith our. 
Evad, What truth is thar you lSok for ?: 
: "nk Thy long loft = 2 —— 
| r to &appy wi or GOho- 


The Made Tragedy 

One of cheit lowdeR bolts, comerell mequickly, 

Do it without enforcement, and take heed 
You ſivell me not above my remper. 
Evaa, How Sir ?-where got you this report ? 
M1. Whiete there wagpeop!e in every place. 
Evad. They and the ſeconds of :c are baſe people ; 
Bzlizve thzm nor; they lyed. 
Mel, Do notplay with ine anger, do not wrecch, 
I come to know thar deſperatefonl that drew thee - 
From thy fair life ; bz wiſe and lay him open. 
Evad, Unhind me, and tearn inauners, Gich another 
Forgetfuſnels forfeits your.I'f; | [2] 
Mel. Quench me this mightie humour; and then rei{ me 
Whoſe whore you are, for you are one, I knoy ic. 

Ler all mine honours periſh bur le find him, 

Though he lie lockr up in thy blood; be ſudden; 

There is no facing it, and be not flitrered; 

The burnt ayre when the Dog raigns, is not fouler 

Than thy contagious name, till thy repentance 

( If the gods grant thee any ) purge thy ſickneſs. 

Evad, Be gone, you are my brother, that's your ſaſttie. 
| Mel. le be a wolf firſt; *ris ro be thy brother 

An infamie below the fin of a coward : 

I am asfar from being part of thee , 

As thou art from thy vertue; ſeek a kindred 

Mongft ſenſual beaſts, and make a goat thy brother, 

A goat is cooler ; will you tell me yer ? 

Evad. If you ſtay here and rail thus, I ſhall tell you, 

Ie ha you whipt; get you to your command, | 

- And there preach co your Centinels, 

And tell them what a brave man you are; I ſhall Iaugh ar you: 
Mel. Y*are grown a glorious whore; where be your 
Fighters? what morral fool durkt raiſe thee to this daring, 

And I alive? by my; juſt ſword, ha'd ſafer 

Beftride a Billow when the angry North 

Plovvs up the ſea, or made heavensfire his food ; 

Work me no higher; will you diſcover yer? 

Evid. The fellow's mad, ſkep and ſpeak ſenſe. 


Mel. Force my ſvvoln heart no further; I would fave thee; your 
great maintainers aro norhere, they dare nor, would they were = 
TS FE 4a - | 


< 


| The Maids Tr, WT 

and armed, I would fpeak lowd; here's one ſhould rhundet to'em: - 
will yourtell me? thou haii no hope to ſcape; he that-dares moſt, 
and dams away his ſoul to do thee ſervice, will ſooner ferch mear 
from a hungry Lion; than come to reſcue thee; thou haſt death 
abour thee - has undone thine honour, poyſon'd thy vertue, and of 

a lovelie roſe, left thee a canker. . 

Evad, Let me corſfider. Mel. Do, whole child thou were, - 
Whoſe honour thou haft murdered, whoſe grave OPen'd, = 
And ſo puld on the gods, that incheir julitce 
They mud reſtore him fleſh agen and life , 

And raiſe his dry bones to revenge his ſcandal. 

Evad. The gods are not of my mind; they had better ler'em ke 
feet ill in the earth;.they'l Rink here. 

Mel. Do you raiſe much our of my eafineſs ? 

Forſake me then all weakneſſes of nature, 
That make men women; Speak you whore, ſpeak truth, 
Or by the dear ſoul of thy ſleeping Father, 
This ſword ſhall be thy loyer; cell, or Ile kill rhee; 
And when thou haſt told all, thou will deſerve ir. 
Evad. You vw ll not murder me! . 
AM:l. No, "tis a juftice, and a noble one, 
To put the light our of ſuch baſe offenders. 

Evad, Help! 

Mel. By thy foul ſelf, no humane help ſhall help thee, 
If thou crie(t;when I have kild thee, as I have 
Vow'd to Co, if thou co :teſs nar, naked as thou haſt 1:fc 
Thine honour, will I leave thee, | | 
That o 1 thy brand-d fizſh the wo:1d may read 
Thy black ſhame, and my juſtice; wilt thou berd yer ? 

Evad. Yes. Me. Up and begin your Rory. 

Evad. Oh Iam miſer..ble. | 

A1c 1. *Tts true; thou arr, ſpeak truth fill. 

Evad. | have offended, noble fr; forgive me. | . 

2M 1. With what ſecure ſlave ? Evad. Do notask me fir, 
M:e oan remembrance is a miſery too mightie for-me. - | 
Mel. Do n«tfall back again; my ſword's unſheath'd yer.. 

Evad. What ſhall Ido? 

AMe*1. Be true, and make yourfau'rs leſs.. 

Ewvad. I dare nor cell, nid od £1 
Mel. TU, or Ile be thigdaya killing thee. = 
Evad.. Wiil you forgivEme then 2 Fel, - 


* F L 
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FIONIOR TI OHH IYLOMTTTY : 
M1. Stay, I muſtasx mitie honour firſt, Lhave too much fooliſh, 
nature in me; ſpeak. — Ewad. Is there noneelſchere? * 
Mel. None bur a fearful conſcience, tha.'s roo many, Who itt? 
Evad. O hear me gently; it was the King. : 
Mel. No more. My worthy father's and my ſervices 
Are liberally rewarded ! King,I thankrhee, _ = 
For all my dangers and my wSunds, rhou haſt paid me 
In my one mettal : theſe are ſould:ers thanks. 
How long have you liv'd thus Evadne? Evad. Too long. 
AMe!. Too late you find it; can you be ſorry ? 
Evad, Woutd I were half as blameleſs. 
Mel, Evadne, thou wilt to thy trade aga'n. 
Evad. Firſt to my grave. => 
Me'. Would gods ti hadſit been ſo bleſt: _. 
Doſt chou not hate this King now ? prethee hate him : | 
Could thou not curſe him ? I command thee curſe him, 
Curſe till the gods hear, and deliver him 
To thy juſt wiſhes ; yet I fear Evade, : 
| You had rather play your game our. © Evad. No; I teele = 
Too many ſad confufio”s here to ſer in any looſe flame hereafter. 
Mel. Dot thou not feel amonelt all thoſe one brave anger 
Thar breaks out nobly, and direAs thine arm to kill chiis baſe King ? 
Evad, All the gods forbid it. . | | es 
Atel. Noll the gods require it, they are diſhonoured in him. 
Et 41, *Tis too fearful. 
Mcl, Yare valiant in his bed, and bold enough 
To beaſtale whore, and have your Madamsname 
Diſcourſe for grooms and pages, and hereafter 
When his cool Majeſtic hath laid you By, 
To be at penſion with ſome needy Sir | 
For meat and courſer clothes, thus far you know no fear. 
Come, you ſhall killhim. Evad, Good fir! 
M1, And 'twere to kiſs him dead, thou'd ſmother him ;; 
Bz wiſe and kill him : Canſt thou live and knoiv 
Whar noble minds ſhall make thee ſee thy ſc1f 
Fonnd out with every finer, made the (hame' 
Of a'l ſucceffions, and'inth1s great ruine 
Thy brother and thy noble hushand broken ? | 
] Thouſhiltnot live thus; kneel and ſwear to help me: 
When Ihail call thee to is, or by all 
F 3. Holy 
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To breath a full. hout longet, not a thoughe :. 

Come 'tis a ri: hreous an Live me thy b4kd, 

And both to. heaven held up, ſear by that wealth 

Th's lu{iful chief ſtole from thee, when I (ay it, 

To let th's foule ſoul our. Evady Here I ſwear it, 

And all you ſpirits of abuſed Ladies | | 

Help mein rtus gerformance, =. : 
Mel. Enough; this muſt be known ts none 

Bur you ard I Evaare; not ro your Lerd, | 

Though habe wiſe and roble,anda fellow 

Dares tep as far into a worthy aQion, 

As the moſt dating, 1 as far a3 juſtice. | 

Ask me not why. Farewell. | | | Exit, Mel, 
Evad. Would I could ſ:y ſo to my black ditgrace, 

Oh » here bave I been all this time ! how friended, 

That I ſhould loſe my ſelf chus deſperately, LET. 

And none for picy ſhew me how Iivandred e - 

There is nor in the compaſls of the light _ 

A more urhappy creacure; ſure I am monſtrous , 

For I haye cone thoſe follics, thoſe mid tniſchiefs, 

Woul1 dare a woman. O my loaden ſoul , 


Be not ſo cruel to me, choake not up Enter Amintor. 
The way to my repentance. O my Lord, . Amin, How now. ? 
Evad. My much abuſed Lord ! Kneels, 


Amin, This cannot be. | 

Evad. 1 do not kneel to live, I dare not hope ir ; 
The wrongs I didare greater; Took upon me 
Though I appear withall my faults. Amis, and up. 
This is ro new way to beget more ſorrow; _ 
Heaven knows I have too many; do not mock me; 
Though I am tame and bred up with my wrongs, 
Which are my foter-brothers, I may leap 
Like a hand-wolfe into my natural wilderne(s, 

. Anddo an out-rage; prethee do not mock me. 
Evad. My w ole life is fo leprous, it infets 


All my repentance; I would buy your pardon | 
Though atthe higheſt ſer, even Wk miſe 

Thar {ght concrition, that's no ſacrifice _ _ * 

For what I have committed, is Sireh dazſe; 


' There 


T_T hey chan. yh miſctne 
ThoudoRtR1l no ſl Do on aber 
To preſſe my poor;heart thus. Can Ibcheye 

There”s any ſeed of verrue in that woman: 

Left to ſhoot, up, char dons oon in fin 

Known, and ſo known asthit is, O Evade ! 

| Would there were any ſafery in thy ſex , 

Thar I mighr pur a thouſand ſorrows off, 

And credit thy repentance; butT mu Anat; 

Thou haſt brought meto the dull. calmury, 

To that firange misb2lief of all {Dy wortd, 

And all chings that are in, ary, r 1. cp. 

I ſhall fall like a [ree, aod h 

Onely temembring that] pk hel I) -My Lord, 
Give me your oriets; you, SEALING 

A ſoule as white as heaven; ler not.n ns 

Perih your noble youtli; 1,do,nat. falltheje 

| To ſhadow by difſembling, 2 with. my [gars,. 

Asall ſay women can, or. to-make leſs | 

What my hot will hath done, which bezyenandyou 
Knows to be rougher, chan chand of rue 

Can cut from mans rememyrance;. 'np. I don 

I'do appear the ſame, jhe Efane $4 


I do NG my ſelf the foulel gee 
Moſt poyſonous, by OUS, is'd FAS 
Lerza ere bred, ulws ;, 

Ti'l yon, my Fa 


NO! Dl þe3 IPC, - 
Tie b:ams of your farggvenel ; Wo 
And wh-ther with hs ft ape fan pore 'd, 
Til: I have ot your —_ ». Riſe, Evazye. | 
Thoſe heavenly powers that the pe hs 
Grant a c-ntinuancggfitg] | 


Make myſelf zvazch 
I Take won Evaane dpoticang 


Mock not the powers.ahoy br at 
Give thee a greag « k 


d,. 


os 


My life hath been ſb faubleſs; all rhe creatures' 
Made for heavens honors have their ends,and goodones, 
All but the couſening C:6:o4ites, falſe womeny. - | 
They reign here like t hoſe plagues, thoſe killing ſores 

Men pray againR; and when they die, tike'rales *- 

It told, and unbeleev'd,they paſle away, 

And 2oto dult forgotten : But my Lord, 

Thoſe ſhort dayes I ſhall number to my reſt, 

{ As many muſtnorſee me _) ſhall-though too late, | 
Though in my even'ng, yet perceive a will, | | 
Since I can do no good b-cauſe a woman , - | 
Reach conſtantly at ſonje thing that is gear it; 

I will redeem one minute of my age, * 

Or like another Niobe Ile weep nll Iam water, 

Amin, Iam now diflalved*: * 

My frozen ſoul melts : "may each fin rhou haſt , 

Find a rew mercy : Rite, Iam atpeace: 

Hadſt thoubeen thus, thus excelfencly good, 

Before that dive] King tempted thyfraiſty, 
Sure thou had(t made a far; give me thy of = 

From this time I wili know thee, and as far ED 
As honour gives me leave, be thy Anizrcer ; 
. When we meet next, I will ſalute thee fairly, 

Ard pray tte gods to 2ive thee happie dayes; 

My-charitie ſhall go along with chee, 
Though my embraces muſt be far from thee, 
'T ſhould ha*ki:d thee, but this ſweer repentance © 

Locks up my verigeance, for which thus I kiſsrhee, 

The laſt kis we muſt rake; and would to heaven - ' 

The holy Prieſt that gave our hands rogecher, 

Had given usequal vercuts; go Evade, 

The gods rhus parr our bodies, have g care 

My honour falls no farther, Tam well then, 

Evad, All the dear joyes here, and above hereafrer © - 

Crown thy fair ſoul; thus I rake feave my Lord, © 0 
And never ſhall you ſee the foule Evadne 

Till ſb'ave tryed all honoured means thar may 


( _— Set 


hes ” - 
I b: 


"SIC EAR 
- © 


The Maids Trogeth. 
Ser her in reſt, and waſh her ftzins away. Vx amet. 
Banqnu:e. Enter King;Calianax. Hobeyes play With 
King. I cannot tell how f ſhould creqic this 
From you that are his enemy. 7-41 
Cal, Iam ſure he ſaid it ro me, and Ie juſtifie ic 
What way he dares oppole, but with my-iword. 
King. Bur did he break withouc all circumſtance 
To you his foe, that he would have the Forc 


To kill me, and then eſcape ? 
Cal. If he denie it, Ie make him bluſh. =— 
K ink, Ic ſounds incredibly. "i 


Cal, I,fo does every thing I ſay of late. 
, Kong. -— - CO - Cal, YesI ſhould _ fie 
Mute, wh:lit a with rang arms cuts your throat. 
King, Well [vill as hen, oo if chis be rrue 
Ile pawn my life Ile find ir; ift be falſe, 
thac you clothe your bate in ſuch a he, _ | 
You ſhall hereafterdoar in your own houſe, not tn the Court, 
Cal. Why ifirbea lie, | 
Minecars are falſe; for Ile be ſworn I heard ic : 
Old men are good for nothing; you were beſt 
Pur me to death for aqoncSs ro free him 
For meaning of it; you would a truſted me 
Quce, buc the cime is altered. mg! 
King. And will Rill where I may dowith juſtice tothe world 
You have no wicaeſs. Cal. Y oy Cos 
. King. No more I mean there were rd ir. 
Cel. How no more ? would you haveno more? why am noc 
IT enough to hang a thouſand Rogues? . 
Kink: Buc ſo you may hang honeſt men too if you pleaſe. 
Cl. I may, *aslike I will do fo ; there are a hundred will ſwear ic 
for a need too,if I ſay ic. King. Such wicneſles we need nor, 
Ca. And 'cishard if my Word cannot hang a boiſterous knave. 
. King, Enough; wher's Strero > Sire. Sir! Emer S:rap, 
King. Why where's all the company ? call Awintor in, 
E vads:, where's my brother, and Af /antine ? - 
Bid him come too, and D:>4:{we, cail all Exit Strato, 
That are without there ; if he ſhould defire | 
The comnbar of you, 'cis nt in the power ; 
Qt ail our Laws to hinder ur, a gat a 


C al, 


® 


To r for what he ſayes, then you may grant ir, - 
hgh Amiz, Evad, Al Dinh. Lib. Cle. Sera. Drag. 
King. Come firs, Amrarorthouarr yet a Bridegroom, 
And1 will uſe thee ſo; thou ſhalt fit down, 
E wade fit, and you Amintor to0; | 
This banquer is for you fir: Who hag broughe 
A merry tale about him, to raiſe laughrer- 
Amoneſt our wine ? why Srato where art thou ? 
Thou wilt chop out with them unſeaoaghly 
When I defire'em nor. | 
' Strato. "Tis myill lack Sir; foto ſpend chem dw. 
King. Reach me a boule of wine : Melantin bot ct ode 
Amin. Iſhould be Sir the merrieft here, 
But I ha nere a ſtory of mine own. | 
Worth telling at this rime. 
Ki ng. Give me the wine. 
Melantins, I am now confidering 
How eafie 'twere forany man we truft 
To poyſon one of us in ſuch a boule. 
A. 1 thinkit were not hard Sir, fora knave; 
Cal. Such as you are..- 
yp Nog I faith *rwere eakie, ir becomes us well 


plain dealing men abour our ſelves, 
es as you all are here; Amintor,to thee 
And to thy fair Evadne; 


At:1. Have you thought of this Calianax ? 


Cal. Yes marry haveI. MeL And what's your PS ; 


_ Cal. Ye ſhalthave it ſoundly > 
Kirg. Reach to Amintor,Sirato, Amin. Here my love, 
This wine wilt do thee wrong, for it will ſet - + 


Bluſhes upon thy cheeks, and cill thou doſt a fault, "ere piery. * 4 


King. Yet wonder much 
Of the ſtrange deſperation of theſe-men , 
har dare arcempt ſuch aQs here in. our Rate; 
' He conld nor eſcape that did it; -- - + 

Mel, Were he knowfi, unpoſſible, 

King. Tr would be known, Helantine . 
Ael.. Ic ought to be, if he got then away 


} 
pt 


The Maids Trageth. 
He muſt wear all out lives upon his (word, 
He necd nor flie the Iland, he muſt leave noone alive. 
King. No, I ſhouldthimknoman - . 
Could kill me and ſcape clear, bur that old man. - 
Cal. But 1? heaven bleſs me;I, ſhould I my Liege ? 
King. Ido not think thou wouldſt, bur yet thou might', 
For thou haſt in thy hands rhe means to ſcape , | | 
By keeping of the Fort; he has, Melentine, and he has kept ic well, 
Me/, From cobwebs Sir, - | 
Tis clean ſwepr; I can find noother arc gin 
In keeping of it now, *cwas nere belieg'd ſince he commanded, 


Cal. 1 ſhall be ſure of pa gues word, 
a5 you. 


' But T have kept it ſafe from 
11. Keep your —_—_— in, 
I ſpeak no malice; had my brother kept it I hould haſed as much. 
King. You are not merry, brocther;drink wine , | 
Sic you all till | Caliavax, afede, 


I cannot truſt thus; I have thrown out words 

That would haye fetcht warm bloodupon the cheeks 

Of guilty men, and he is never mov'd, he knows ne ſuch thing, 
Cal. Impudence may ſcape, when feeble vere is accus'd. 
King. A muſ,if he were guilty, feel an alteration 

At this our whiſper; whiht we point at bim, 

You ſee hedoes not. | %-. Cal. Let him hang himſelf, 

What care I what he dag&$jthis he did ſay. 
King, Melantins, you cannot eaſily conceive - 

What I have meant; for men that are in fault 

Can ſubcly apprehend when ochers aime 

At what they do amiſs; but I forgive 

Freely before this man; beaven doſotoo,, 

I will not touch thee ſo much as with ſhame © - 

Of relling it, ler irbeſono more, i | 
Cal. Why this is very fine. Mel. L cannor tell T 

What 'cis you mean, but I am apt enough feet $0 

Rudely to thruſt inco ignorant fault, 

But ler me know ir; happily 'cis naughr = 

But miſconftruQion , and where Iam clear 

I will not take forgiveneſs of the gods, much leſs of you. 
King. Nay if youſtand ſo ſtiffe, I ſhalicall back my mercy. 

#4, 1 want imoothneſs TE. 


| The © Maids Trahetly: 
To thank a man for pardoming of a crime Tnever knew,  _ _ 
- King. Norto intiru@ your knowledge, bur to ſhe you my ears - 
are every where, you meant £o kill me, and get the Fort to ſcape. 
Mel. Pardon me Sir, my bluncaeſs witl ke pardoned ; 
You preſerve | 2 
A race of idle people here about you, | 
Eaters, andra'kers, to defame the worth ' 
Of thoſe thar do things worthy; the man that uttered this 
Had peritht without food, bee't who it will, OS 
Bur for this arm that fenſt him from the foe. 
And if I thought you gave a faith to this, 
The plainneſs of my nature would ſpeak more ;. 
Give me a pardon ( for you ought to-do't |) | 
To kitt him that ſpake this. DEL UEE: I 
Cal. I thatwillbzendof all,  ' _ 
Then I am fairly _m for all my care and ſervice. 
Mcl. That old man who calls me enemy, and ofwhomF 
ch 1 will never match my hate ſolow) _ : 
Have no good thought, would yer I think excuſe me, 
And {wear he thought me wroned in this. _:. | SPN 
Cal. Who I, thou ſhameleſs fellow ! didft thou not ſpeak to. me 
of it thy ſelf? 2: | | 
AM:1. Orhen it cxme from him. 
Cal. From me! who ſhould it: come from bur from me 2 
Mel. Nay, I bzlieve your malice is enough, | 
it 7. ha loſt my anger.Sir,I hope you are well ſatisfied. - 
For King, Liſip. Chear Amintr and his mae > phe ſound 
Eome from you; I will come anddo*t myſel S 
Amint, You have done already Sir for nie, I chank you.. , 
King. HMelantine, Þ do eredit this from him , 
How ſlight ſo ex2 you mak'r. 
Cal.. 'Tis trange you ſhould, _ | 
AM:/. *Tis firange he ſhould believe am old mans word, 
hat never lied in his life. © - 
Me:l. Italk notto thee , | 
Shall che wild words of this diftempered man, 
Frantick with-aze and ſorrow, make a breach _ 
Bzrwixt your Majeflie andme ? "was wrong, 
Fo hearken ro himz bur ro credit him © 
As much, at kaſt, asJ have power to bear... 


id ASSESS 


$mowediein— 
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: 
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But pardon me, whilſt I ſpeak only truth, 
I may commend my felf——T have b:ftow'd 
My careleſs blood with you, and ſhould be loth 
To think an ation that would make me loſe 
Thart,and my thanks roo: when I was a boy, 

I rhruſt.my ſelfinto my Countries cauſe , 
Anddida deed that pluckt five years from time, 
And ftiil'd me man then ; And for you my King, 
Your ſubje&s all have fed by vertue of my arm. 
This ſword of mine hath playy'd the ground, 

And reapt the fruic in peace ; 

And you your ſelf have liv'dac home in eaſe - 

So terrible I grew, that withour ſwords, _ 
My name hath ferchc you conqueſt, and my hearr 
And limbs arefiill the ſame ; my will is great 
Todo you ſervice :. let me not be paid 

Wich ſuch a irange diſtruſt, _ 

King, Mclantitis, Theld it great injuſtice to believe 
Thine enemie, and did'nor ; if Idid, 

I do not, let that ſatisfie : what {iruck 
With ſadneſs all ? More wine! | 

Cal. A few fine words have overthrown my truth : 
Athart a villain. | | | 

Mel. Why thou yert better ler me have the Fort, 
Dotard, I will diſgrace thee thus for ever; 

There ſhall no credic lie upon thy words z. 
| Think berxer and ove Ke... 

Ca/. My Liege, he's at me now azen todo it; ſpeak 
Denie Ke, owes examine him bi its 
Whil hes hot, for he*: cool agen, he will forſwear ir; 

K ing. Tis is Junacie I hope, Melanie... 

Mel. He hith loſt himſ2If 
Much fince his daughter miſt the happineſs 


4% 


My lifter gain'd; and though he cafl me Foe, Ipittie him: 


Cal. Pictie! a pox upon you. | 
King. Mark his diſordered words, and at the, Mask. 
M_-1. Diagoras knows he raged, and rail'dat me,, 
And cal'da Whore , ſoinnocent * 
She underſtood him nor; but ir becomes 
Bods you and me too, to SA EHon, 
#14 bp | 


| aþae. 
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Pardon him as I' do. _.. * SE RX So ene 
Cal. Ile not ſpeak for thee, for all thy cunning; if fou will be ſafe 
chop off his head, for there wa#never known ſo impudent a Raſcal, 
King. Some that- love him,ger tim ro b:d : why, pitti ſhould 
not let age make irſelf contemprible; we muſt be all old, have kim 
away. | | | | 
7 [. Cal:anax,che King believes you; come,you ſhaſl go 
Home, and reli; you ha-done well; vou'l give ic up 
When I has us'd you thusa monerh I hope, 
Cal. Now, now, *cis plain Sir, he does moye me Aill; 
 Heſaies he knows llegive him up the Fort, 
When he has us'd me thus a monerh ; Iam mad, 
Am I-not fill? Omnes. ha, ha, hat _ 
Cal. I ſhall be mad indeed, if you do thus ; 
Why would you truſta ſturdy fellow there 
( That has no verrue in him, all's in his ſivord ) 
Before me ? do but take his weapons from him, 
And he's an Ae, andI ama very fool, | 
Foth with him, and withour hitn, as you ufe me. 
Omnmes, Ha, ha,ha ! : 8: Rp 
King. 'Tis well Calianax; but if you uſe ed 
This once agen, I ſhall intreat ſome otfier Xe 
Toſee your offices be well diſcharg'd. _ 
Be re ry Gentlemen, it grows ſomewhar late. 
Amirtor,thou wouldeſt be abed agen. ' Amin. Yes Sit. | 
King. And you Evadne; ler me take theein thy aritis, Mclamy- 
1145, and believe thou art as thou delerveſt to be, thy friend Gilt, 
and for ever. Good Calianax, 2 re 
Sleep ſoundly, it will bring thee to thy (elf. - 
E xeunt cmnes, Manoa Mel. and Cal. 
Cal. Sleep ſoundly ! I fleepſonndly now Thope, 
I conld not be thus elſe. Howdar't thou lay ' . 
Alon? with'me, know'ng how thou haſt 'uſed me? . 
Mel. You canner blaſt me with your tongue , 
And that's the trongeft{part you have abour you. 
Cal. Id» lookfor ſome great Putiiſhment for this, | 
Forl begin ro forget almy hare, : «af | : 4 
And cak't unkirdly that mine enemy | ie RSG PT 
Shou!d uſe me'ſo extraordinarily ſcutvily. SY a 
<\ Mel, 1ſhalc melrroo; if you becin rorake as, oy 


| The Maide Tragrty. 


Unkindnefſes ; I never neant you hurt. , - 

Cal. Thou'lc anger me agen ; thou wretched rogue, 
Meant me no hurt ! diſgrace me with the King; Eta.” 
Loſe all my Offices | this'is no hurt. 
Is it 2 Iprethee:what dofſt thou call hurt ? 

Mel. To poyſon men becauſe they love me not; 
To call thecredit of mens wives in queſtion ; 
To murder children berwix me and land ; this is all hure, 

Cal. All chis chou think'& is ſporr , 
For mine is worſe; bur uſe thy wilt wich me; 
For betwixr grief and anger I could cry. 

Mc. Bewiſe then, and be fafe ; thou maiſt reVENgE. 

Cal. 1oth' King ; I would revenge of this. 

Mel. That you muſt plor your ſelf. 

C al. 1 ama fine plorter. 

Mel. The ſhort is, I will hold thee with the king 
In this perplexirie, till peeviſhneſs 
Andrthy diſgrace have laid thze in thy grave : 
Bur if thou wilt deliver up the Fort, . 
Ile take thy trembling body in my arms, 
And bear thee over dangers ; thou ſhalt alr hold thy wonted tate, 

Cal, 1f I ſhould tell the King, cankt rhou.deny'c agen ? 

5" «Try wo wages Pp tes 

al. Nay then, cant ut 

Thou ſhalt de the ing Op ing , 

Azel. Why well, here let our bate be buried, and 
This hand ſhalk right us both z give me thy aged breal 
co compals. 

Cel. Nay Edo not love thee yet ; 
I cannot well endure to lopkonthee ; 
And if Ithoughcit were a courteſie , 
ThouſhouldRt nor not have it; , but Lam difgrac'd; 
My Offices are to be tance away; 
And if Idid but hold this Fort a day, 
par nord ag vould take ir from me 7D 

nd give it » things are. fo 
Nere thank me for*t; but yet the o pang epcried: 
There was ſome ſuch chingin' c Ltold bm pow 
A Þ was a  Enars: "= "_ 

cl. Hee'l buy thar know Enter Diphiluw. 

What news with- thee F ledge very TDiph. 


Thi viadds Tragedy. 


Diph. This were a night indead to doicin; 
The King _— a her, Ca - 
= Mel,  pertorm it thenz go 2p 

Avd t k2 f:om this good man, my worthy th Ah] 
The Forc ; he*l give it thee, 

D:ph. Hay ou got that ? 

Ca!. Art a of the ſame breed ? canftrhoudenp 
This to the King tog ? 

Diph. Wich a confidence as great as his. 

Cal. Fai:h like e 

AM-1. Amway and uſchi im kindly. 

Cal. Touch nor me, I hate the whole ſtrain: if thou follow me a 
great way off, lie give thee uptheFort ; fu hang your ſelves. 

Alel. R2 gone. : 

Diph. He's finely wrought. : Exemm Cal. D », 
el, Thisisa n'ghc in ſpight of Aſtronomers 
To do the deedin ; I will waſh the tain 
Thar reſts upon our houſe, off with his blood. 

Emter Am:ntar. 

Amin, Mel.:ntizs,now afhift me if thou beeft 
Thar _ thou erred re _ have _ pleaſing; * 
All my diftempers, ave 2 O me, 

| Mel. Who can ſee him thus, I E 
And not ſwear vengeance? what's the marter friend ? 

Amint, Qut with thy ſword ; and hand in hand wich me 
Ruſh to the Chamber of this hared King, 
And fink him with the weight of all his fins to hell forever. 

Mel. 'Twere a raſh attempt, 
Not to be done apa ens lex your reaſon 
Plot your reve not your paſſion. 

p" rh If rhow revuleſt mein cheſe extreams, 
Thou art no friend: he ſent for herto me; 
By He-ven fo me; my ſelf; and I muſt rellye 

I 'ove her as a ſtranger ; there is worth 
In that vile woman, worthy things, Melantins ; 
And ſhe repencs, ned fif alone, 
Though I be (lain 

Mel. Hel overthrow my whole defign with madneſs : 
Amintr, think nkarekancerd.; Idare as — rates aan 


But tris che King, the King, the King, Amiarer 


= 


The Maids Tragety.. 

With whom thou fighteſt ; As -” 

And this will —_— him.  " fide 
eAmints I cannot cell - 

What thou haſt aid ; but thou haſt A 

Qur of my hang, and left a defeerles, 


Ac, Iwill take it up for th 
Amint, What a wil beaſt iguncolleQed man 1 


The thing that we call honour, beargus all - 
Headlong unto fin, and yetit ſelf is 
Mel. Alas, how variable are thy homies ? 
- Amine. Juſt like'my fortunes 3 Imazrun cothac 
| Tpurpos'd to have chid thee for. 
Sone plot I did diſtruſt thou hadſt againſt the King 
' that old fellows carri ; bur cake heed; 
re is not the lealt li growing ro 3 King, 
Bur carries thunder in ic. _ 
Mel. I have none againſt him. | 0D 
eAmix, Why ? come then, and till remember we may nor 


think reven 


Mel. Tnillremember. Er ks. Wi 


AS Quinta. 


E-ter Evadne and a Gentleman. 


Y A D. Sir, is the King abed ? 
Gent, Madam, an hour ago. 

Evad. Give me the key then, and ler none be neere ; s 
*Tis the Kings pleaſure : 

Gent. I underfiand you Madam, would t'were mine. 
I muſt not wiſh good by unto your Ladyſhip. 

Eyvad. Youcalk, you talk. 

Gent. Go a Madam; butthe King will wake, 


and then 
Evad, nighc Sir. 
, feat;  Soagyou fy rang pL | 
fa am gone. N 
/k £4.44. The night grows horrible, andall abourme __ 
-/ Ley LIE Othe _——_ | . King ”_ 


'Wilr thou provoke me? Let 'no man dare 
From this hour be diſloyal; f hetheart ; 
Be fleſh, if ſhe have biood, and can'fear,'risa daring 
Above that deſperate fool that left his peace, 
And went to ſea tofight ; 'ris ſo many tins 
An age cannot prevent 'em-; and ſogrear, 


The gods want mercy for-; yet I muſtthrough 'em. 
begun a ſlaugh 
AndImuſtendic 


I have 
Why 


on-my honour;-- -: 


; afleeps , good heavens ! 


oive you peace to this untemperate bealt _ _ 
That hath io long tranſgreſſed you? Emuſtkill him, 


_ AndI will do'tbravely: the meer joy : -*. 


Tels me I merit init ; 
Thus tamely do it as he 
| #To rock him to another world ; my4 


yer 


I mnſt not + ' 
ſleeps ; that were 


vengeance 
Shall rake him waking, and them lay before him: 


_ The number of his wrongs 


and puniſhments.. 


Fe ſhake his fins like furies, rill I waken 
His evil angel, his fick conſcience ; 


And then Ileftrike him:dead :, King, by your leave; 


I dare nor truſt your firength; your gtace and E 
— Muſtgrapple upon eventermsno more ; 

So, if he raile me not from my reſolution, 

1 ſhall be ftrong enough. 
My. Lord the King, my Lord , 
As if he meant to-wake no mote, my Lord; - 
Is he not dead already? Sir, my Lord.- 


K:»g. Who's chat ? 


Evad. O you feep ſoundly fir p- 


thave tee 


' My dear Evadve,..- -- 
n dreaming of thee 


; come to bed >. 


The "Matds Tragedy, 


Of a loſt virgin ; whether wilt.thou pull me? 
To what things diſmal, as the depth of hel , 


Fies bs 


armes !'0 


the bed. 


 Evad, Tam cone at leneth Sir, but how welcome+ -: - . * 
King. What pretty new dev 
What do you tie me to you by my love? - 
This is a quai-+r one :- come-my.dear andkiſs me ;: 
Ile be thy Mars to bed my Queen of Love z 
Ter us be caught rogether, that the Gods may ſee; 


Andenvy our embraces. - 


ice ig this Evaane 7 


” 


T be Maids Tragedy... 


Evad. by Sir, ay 3 $ + 
You are too hot, and I have brougt you Phyſick 


To re.nper your high veins. 

King. Prethee to o bed then 3 letmetake ic warm, 
There you ſhall k:ow the fare of 'my body berrer, . 

E A I know you have a ſurfeiced foul —_ , 
And you muſt bleed, | 

K mg. Blced ! 

Evad, I, you ſhall bleed; lie fil, andif the Divel, 

Your luſt will give you leave, repent ; this ſteel 
' Comes to redeem the honour that you ſtole 
King, my fairname, which nothing bur _ death 
Can anſwer to the world, © 

| Kings How's this Evadne? 

Evad. I am not ſhe; nor bear Tin this breaſt 
So much cold ſpiric to be cal'da womaa ; 
Iam a Tyger ; Tam any thing - 
That knows not pittie ; Rir notzif thou doſt, 
Jle take thee unprepar'd; thy fears n thee, 
That make thy fins look dnedle,a 6 ſend thee 
( By my revenge I will ) co look thoſe tormencs 
Prepar'd for ſuch black ſouls, 

King. -Thoudoſt not mean this ; Usieapolihle: ; ; 
Thou arr too ſweet and gentle, 

Evad, No,I am not; 
Tam asfouleas thou arr, and can number 
As many ſuch hels here : I was once fair; 
Once I was lovely; not a blowing roſe 
More chaſily ſweet, till thou,thou thou, foule canker, 
(<tir nor ) didit poyſon me; I'was a world of vertue, 
Till your curft court and you (he 1 bleſs you for” q 
- Wich your temptations on temptations 
Made me give up mine honour ; for which (King) - 
I am comets kisl thee, 

King. No. 
_ I a'n, 
oo Sat chou oenele, 

\.C IPEaT NOT thete F are 
And W:1t not mea © thus = | 

4; vad, Peace and hear me. W | I 

<<] | | + : 


— We 4 


Sie noting bu 's pR_ bond 45": il 


 Fothoſe aboveus; by I vow, 
Rn WR ee ourſin, 
If thy hor ſoul had ores 1/6) ck, blood, 


I] would kill chat roo, which age ook Foe Re 
My tongue ſhall teach : Thou arta eſs villain, | 
A ching, out of the overchange of nature 3 | OR 
Sene like a thick cloud to diſperſe a plague | _— 
| weak catehing women  fiich-a ubjegs 
"Thar for his luſt wo. 7 ſell away his ſubjeQs, 
I - his heaven hereafter. 
Here Evadne,  . 

Way dul of ſiveernels | hear, I: am 

Evad. Thou art my ſhame; lie cix Tha thete* $ none abour you, 
Wirhin your cries; all miſe of ſafery 
Are but deluding dreams ; thus I pH _ man, 2 
Thus 1 begin my vengeance. | Stabs him, — 

King. Hold Evadnet | | | | 
Ido command thee hold. 

Sees. > not ans Sie, ; SE | | 
To © fairly wi ; 'we muſt change Fe | 
More of theſe lo re-ericks yer Ys b ; 

. What loadyvillain - | 
a *chee co this murcher > - 
Evad. Thou, thou monſter. 


King, Oh! ; | 
Eva. Thou kept me brave i Cour,nd hor me; Fed | 
Then married me ro young noble Gentfeman z. - . King?” 


And whor'd meftil 
. * King. Evadneypitty me. \' 

Evad.. Hell akemerhen 'thisfor my Lord Amintor; EE 
This for my noble - and this roke i 


| For themoſtw Norton: ne | Kits bin; 
K:vg. ObI die. . 
Etad. Die all our faults togerher ; I forgive thee. Bxewrg, 
Emer two of the Bed-chamber. © 


F.. Come now ſhe's gone , kr'senter, the Xing expes it, and 
wil: be angry. * 
A. Tws ine wench, wee! lave « ſuap azher one of theſe nights: 
_— Þ Con- 


"7 ae 46" 3 4 


p: ' F* Pt% 57 Ma 
1. Content: how quickly he had done wich her 4 Liz king 
do no more that way than otrer mortal people, 
2. How faſt he is ! I cannot hear him breathe. 
I. Eicherthe Tapers give a feeble light; or he looks very pale. 
2. And ſo he does, pray heaven he be well. | 
Lets look : Alas be's ftiffe, wounded and dead : ni. } 
Treaſon, treaſon ! = 
| x. Runforth and call. | - , PauGem., © 
$- - 2. Treaſon, treaſon ! 
_ IT, This willbz laid onus - who can believe 
A woman could do this ? 


Emer (leon and Liſippme. 


Cleon, How now, where's the Traytor ? 
x. Fled, fled away ; but teen nar woful a& lies Rilf, 
Cle, Her a&! { a woman! - 

Liſ. Where'sthe body ? 

7. There. -.F 

 Loſ. Farewell thou worthy man; there were two bonds k 
That tyed our loves, a brother and a King.; = 
The leaft of which mightferch.a flood of rears: 7 
But ſuch the miſery of greatneſs is, 

They have no time to mourn; then pardon m me. | OE 
Sirs, which way went ſhe ? Emer Strato.. ; 

_. Strat,” Never follow her, - PE es ; > 
For ſhealas was but the i Lens, 2 6+ Ma 
News is now brought in, that 2dclantione. 

Has got the Fort, and Rands upon the wall ; Fo, A” 
And rs Judvoeai tht maple 4 
Arrhis dead rime of c, deivering. - ET nao. 
The innocent of this a 

Ziſ. Gentlemen, Iam your King. 
Strat. Wedo acknowl:dze it, 
Liſe 1 Would were noc.: follow all ; for thie muſt have a ſudden 
op. ; Enene. 
'- Emer Mclam, Dipb, Cal. onthe wall. © 
Ati. If the dull people can believe Iam arm'd. - 
Be conſtant Diphies ; now we have time, - 


ſen co bring ops bagidhc Houges _— 


D:pb. I fear nor , ; - X = ES 4 
My ſpirit lies not rhat way. Courage Cal:avax. 
( 4/. Would I had any, you ſhould quickly know it. 
Mel. Speak to the people thou atr eloquent. 
Ca/. 'Tis a fine eloquence to cometo'the gallows ; 
You were born to be myend ; the Divel take you. 
Now multI hang for company ; *cis ſtrange | 
I ſhould be old, and neither wile nor valianc. 
Emer Liſip. Drag. Cleon. Strat. Guard. 
Liſp. See whe'e he ſtands as bolcly confident, 
As if he had his full command about lim. 
Strat, He looks as it he had the beccer: cauſe ; Sir, 
Under your gracious pardon let me ſpeak it ; 
Though he be mighty-ſpirired and forwatd 
To all great things ; to all things of that danger, 
Worſe men ſhake ac the telling of ; yer certaivly 
Ido believe him noble, and Fre aQion. 
Rather puld on than ſought ; his mind wasever 
As worthy as his hand. 
Leif. 'Tis my fear too ; 7 
Heaven forgiveall : ſummon him Lord Con. 
Z { leon, Ho from the walls there, 
Mel, Wort y Cleen,welcome ; - | | 
We could have wiſhe you here Lord ; youarec honeſt. q 
C4, Well, thouart as flattering-8 knave, though I dare nor 
cell thee ſo. | (fide, 
th ſ. Melamine \ 
\ Mel. Sr . ; | 
Life. 1 am ſorry tharwe meet thus;' aur old fove 
Never requir'd ſuch diſtance} pray heaven | 
You have not left 3 our ſe!f, and ſouth this ſafery 
More out of fear than honour yz 'you have loſt 
A nobl-: Maſter, wh ch your faith TA/e/amtivs, 
Some thi-k'mivht have preſery'd; yer'you knowbefſt, 
Cal. When time was I was mad ; ſome that dares 
Fight T hope will pay this raſcal, . 
Mc:l. Royal young man, whole tears look lovely on thee ; 
Had they b-en ſhec' for a deſerving one, £ 
They had been laſting monuments; Thy brother, 
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whil 


Whil he was 200d, I call'dhim King, and ſerv'd him 
With that irong faith, that moſt unwearied-valour; 
Pul'd people from the fartheſtSun ro ſeek hum 3 
And by his friend. 1:ip, I was then his ſouldier 3 | 
Bur fince his hot pride drew-him to diſgrace me , 
And brand my noble a&ions with his luſt, - 
( That never cur*d diſhonour of my fitter, 
Baſe ſain of whore ; and-which is worſe, 
The joy to make it (till-ſo'?). like my ſelf ; 
Thus haveTflung him off with my allegeance, 
And ftand here mine own juſtice ro 
What I have ſuffered in-him ;, and this old man 
Wrong'd almoſt to lunacy. | | 
Cal. Whol? you wuddraw mein: I havehad no wrong, 
Idodiſclaim ye all: | 
Mel. Theſhort is this; 
*Tis no ambicion colifc up my ſelf, 
Urgeth me thus ; Idodeſire again 
To be a ſubje&, ſo I may be freed; 
ns, ny my —_ and _ unbuild 
This goodly Towns e ſpeedy, be wiſe, ina reply, 
rang Be ſudden Sir to tie PRIIOD 
All again; what's done is paſt recall , | 
And paſt you to:revenge ;. and there are thouſands 
That wait for ſuch a troubled hour as this ; 
Throw him the blank. | 
Liſ. Melamine, write in that thy choice  . 
My ſeal isat ir, 0030 
Atl. It was our honourdrew us to this az 
Not gain ; and we will only work our pardon. 
Cal. Put my namein too; | 
Diph. You diſclatmdus but now, Calianax: 
( al. Thats all one ; 
Ile nor bz hanged hereafter by atrick ;- 
He have it in, 
Mel. You ſhall, you ſball - 
Come to the back gate, and weel call you King, 
And give you up the Fort.. = 22 
Loſe. Anay, away... | 


"is. 3 


' And have a ſubtilry in every thing, 


That men and women ſhould be marcht together, . 


" 


: Enter Aſpaſia in mans apparel. | Y; 
AFfp. This is:my Hl bour z heaven may forgive 

My caſh attempt, that cauſeleſly hath laid 

Griefs on me that that will never let me reſt ; 

And put a womans heart into my breaſt ; 

Icis more honour for you that I die ; 

For ſhe chat can endure the miſery 

That I have on me, and be patient too , 

May live, and laugh at all that you cando. 

God fave you Sir. © 
Ser. And youSir; what's your buſineſs ? 
Afp. Witch youSir now, todo me the office 

To help me to your Lord. 

Ser, What, would you ſerve him ? . 
Afp. le do him any ſervice ; burto haſte, 


Emer [ eroant; 


| For my affairs are earneſt, Idefire to ſpeak with him. 


Ser. Sir, becauſe you are in ſuch bafte, I would be loth delay You 


any longer - you cannot. 


Afp. It ſhall become you though to tell your Lord. 
Ser, Sir, be will peak ith nobody. I.” | 
eſp. This is moſt range: art thou gold prod f: there's for 

thee ; help meto him, _ 17-126 Y5 KG, - 
Ser, Pray be not angry Sir , Iledo my beſt. PROT? -- 
Afp. How ftubbornly this feliow anſwer'd me 3 

There is a vile diſhoneſt trick in man, 

More than in women : all the men I meer . | 

Appear thus to me, are harſhand rude,  . - 

Which love could never know; bur'we fond women 

Hatbour the cafieſt and ſmootheſt thovghts' , 

And think all ſhall go ſo ; ir 1s unjut © 


Emer Amitor and his man. _ 


Amint, Where is he ! 
Ser, There my Lord, 
png What would you fir ? 
{. Pleaſeit your Lordſhip ro command your man 
Que of the room ; Iſhall dejiver things 


- 
ua 


Worthy 


Worthy your hearing. 
” re thee 
- O rhat that | falſhoogin ic. - 
Se p— hang _ will Sir. . ” | Ge 
' + FA. When you know me, my Lord, you needs my 
My buſineſs; andI am a ober_th res _ us 
For cill che chavge of war mark'd this ſmoorh face 
With theſe few blemiſhes, people would call me 
My fiſters piQure, and her mine; inſhorr, 
Iam wag =—_ wrong'd Hp. 
Amin, The wrong'd AfÞatia:; would thou were ſo c 
. Untothe wrong'd Aayimer ; ler me kifle "= 
Thar hand of thine in honour that I bear _-- 
| Unto the wrong'd Afaria: here Itand + 
Thac did ir;zwould he could not;gencle yourh, 
Leave me, for there is ſomething in thy looks 
That calls my fins in a moſt hideous form 
Into my mind ; and I have griefenough 
Wirhout thy help. © _ | 
Afþ. I would I could with credic : 
Since I was twelve years old Thad notſeen 
My fifter cill this hour ; I now arriv'd ; 
She ſenc for me to ſee her marriage, 
A woful one ; bur they that are above, 
Have ends in every thing ; ſhe us'd few words, 
Bur yet enough to make me underſtand 
The baſengfs of the injurie "_ didher ; 
Thai fictle training I have had, is war ; 
I may behave my ſelf cudely in peace ; ... - 
I would not though ; 1 ſhalt not need to tell you 
E am but young ; and you would be loth ro loſe 
Honour that 1s not eaſily gain'd again ; 
Fairly I mean to deal; theage is {trig 
For ſingle combats, and we ſhall be opt 
Tf it be publiſh'c ; if you Ike your ſword, 
Uſe ir;z,if mine appear a better co you, 
Change; for the ground is this, and this the time 


. - The Maids Tragedy. 


Toend our d'fference. 
Amin. Charitable youth, ie 
* If thou becſt ſuch, chink nor Lyill maintain S 


I 


__ *4, 
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Sofirangea wrong3. and for thy ſiſters ſake, | 

Know that I could not think tbat deſperate thing 

I durftnordo; = co enjoy this world 

I would not ſee her ; for bcholding thee , 

J am I know not what ; if 1 have ought ; 

That may content thee, take it and be gone; * $4 

For deach ignot ſo terrible as thou ; 

Thine eyes ſhoot guilc into me. 
Ajþ. Thus ſheſwore DDE n v8 

Thou woula'it behave thy ſelf ,and give me words 

That would fetch rears into tive cyes, and fo ' 

Thou dot indeed ; but yer the bade me watch, + J 

Leſi I were couien'd, and be ſure ro: fight ere 1 return?d. : 

Amin, That mult notbe wich meg - © + | 

For her He die due&ty, bur againſt her wilt never hazard ic. 
Aff. You mufi be urg'd ; Ido'not deal uncivilly with: thoſe that: 

Dare co fight; bur ſuch one as you FEED 

Muſt be us'd thus. | '  & effrikes bim, 
Amin, Prethee youth take heed ; E 

Thy fifter is a thing ro-me ſo much - 

| mine honour , that I can endure 

All this ; good gods—a blow I can endure ; 

But Ray nor, leſt thou draw a timely death upo:thy RIF. 
Afp. Thou art ſome prating fellow, 


Onechat has ſtudyed out a trick toralk Y 
And move ſofc-hearred people ; to be kickr, She kicks hrow, 
* Thusto bekickt why ſhould he be fo flow © aſide. 


In giving me my death ? Amin, Aman can bear 
No more and keep his fleſh ; forgive me then ; 
I would endure yet if T could; now ſheyw 
The ſpirit thou prerendeſt, and underſtand 
Thou haſt no honour to live : | They fight. 
What doft thou mean ? thou canſt not fiohr : | 
The b!ows thou mal ac me are qunte belides + 
And thoſe I offer ac thee, thou ſpreaoR thine arms, 
And tak'ſt upon thy breaſt, alas defencelefs. 

Afp. I have got enough, 
And my deſire ; ther's nopl:ce ſo fit for me to dic aghere; 

Evad. Amintor;l am loaden with events Emir Evaine; 
Fhar flle to make thee happy ; I have joyes 

| That 
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Thar in a moment can call back chy wrong, 
And ctle thee in thy free ſtate again ; bleody with 
Ic is Evade ill chac follows thee, but nother miſchicfs. « brife, 
Amin, Thou canſt not fool me to believe agen ; | | 
But thou haſt looks and things ſo full of news that I am Raid, 
Evad. Noble Am;ntoryput off thy amaze; | 
Lec chine eyes looſe, and ſpeak, Am I not fair ? 
Looks not Evadne beauteous with theſe ri:es row ?. 
Were thoſe hours half ſo lovely in thineeyes, 
When our hands met before the holy man 2 
I was too fou!e within to look fair then 
Since I krew ill, I was not free tiil now, ; 
Amin, Thece is preſage of wat, ha thing 
About thee, which ic ſeems thy congue hath loſt : 
Thy hands are bloody, and thou haſt a knife. Ws 
Evad. In this confiſts thy happineſs and mine ; 
Joy to Amintrr, for the King isd | 
Amin, Thoſe have moſt power to hurt us that we [ove ; 
Wc< lay our ſleeping lives within their arms, b 
Why ? thou haſt rais'dup miſchef to this height, | 
And found our one to out-name thy other faults; 
| Thou hatno intermiſhon of thy ſins, 
Bur all thy life is a continuld ill ; 
Blackis thy coulour now, diſeaſe thy nature. 
*Toy to Amintor | thou haſt touch'ra life, 
The very name of which had power to chain 
Up all my "256, and calm my wildeſt wrongs. 
Evad. *Tisgone ; and incel could not find a way 
To meet thy love ſo clear, as through his life, Es ; 
I cannot now repent ir. 
. Amis, Could'ſtchouPprocure the Gods to ſpeak to me, 
* Tobid me love this woman, and forelve , | 
I think I ſhould fall out with them ; behold 
* Here lies a youth whoſe wounds bleed in my breft, 
Sent by his violent Fate to ferch his death 
From my ſlow hand: and to auginent my woe , : | 
You now are preſent ſtaind with a Kings blood = | 
Violently ſhed : this keeps gu here, oe” 
And throws an unknown wilderneſs about me. | 


£4. Oh, ob, oh ! Amir, No more, ptuſug me not. 
EE | | I 2 Evad, 


& 
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| + > LAST | 8 Ly ; 

: "\Evad, Forgive me then, and rake me tothy bed. i *} 

We may not part. REES #58; 

. Amix. Forbear, be wiſe, and ler my rage go this way. 

Evad. 'Tis you that I would ftay,notit, | 
Amin, Take heed, ic will retura with me. _ b_ 
Evad. If it muſt be, I ſhall norfear ro meet it ; take me home; 
Amin, Thou monſter of cruelty,forbear. > © 
Evad. For heavens ſake look more calm ; 

Thineeyes are ſharper then thoy canſt make thy ſword. 
Aimin, Away, away, thy knees are more to me than violence, 

1 am worſe than fick to ſee knees follow me 

For that I muſtnor grant; for heavens ſake ſtand, 

-  Ewvad, Receive me then. 
Amin, I dare not Ray thy lavguage ; 

In midſt of all my anger and my grief, - .. 

Thou doſt awake ſomerhing that troubles me, 

And fayes I lov'd thee once, I dare not ſtay ; 

There is no end of womans reaſoning, leaves her, 
Evad, Amintor thou ſhalc love me once again ; 

Go, Iam calm ; farewell ; andpeace fot ever. 


Evadne whom thou har*ſ will die for thee. Kills ber ſelf © 
A111. I have a little humane nature yer 

Thats left for thee, that bids me lay thy hand. Ret arys, 
Evad. Thy hand was welcome , but came roo late ; 

Oh TI am loſt ! the heavy ſleep makes hafie. She die. 


Aiþa. Oh, oh, oh / 

Amin. This earth of mine doth tremble, and 1 feel 
A ftark affrighted motion in my blood ; © 
My ſoul grows weary of her houſe, and 
All over am a trouble to my ſelf; 
There is fome hidden power in theſe dead things 
Fhat calls my fleſh tnt@'em 3 Iam cold ; 
Be reſolute, and bear'em company ; - 
There's ſomething yer which I am loth to leave. 
There's man enough in me to meet the fears 
Thardeath can bring, and yet would it were done ; 
I can find nothing in the whole diſcourſe 
. Ofdeath, Idurſt not meet the boldeſt way ; 
Yer ſtill berwixt the reaſon and the a&, 
The wrong T to Aiþetiadid fands up; 


® 
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T have not ſucha fault ro anſwer ; 

_ ſhe may julily arm with ſcorn 

And hare of me, my ſoul will part lefs troubled , 
When I have paid ts her in tears my ſorrow; 

I will not leave this A& unſatisfied, 

If all rhars left in me can anſwer ic. 

Afp. Was it a dream ? there ftands Amrmtor fill ; 
OrI dream (bill. 

Amin. How doſtthou ? ſpeak, r:ceive my love, and help ; 
Thy blood climbs up to his old place again; 
There's hope of thy recovery, 

Aiþ. Did you not name Aſpatia ? Amin, 1 did. 

Aſp. And calke of rearsand ſorrow unto her. 

Amin. *Tistrue, andrill theſe happy figns in thee 
Did ſtay my courſe, *twas thicher was going. 

eAfp. Tart therealready,and theſe wounds ate hers : 
Thoſe threats I brought with me, ſought not revenge, 
But came to fetch this bleſſing from.thy hand, Iam Aſpatra yer. 

eAmin, Dare my ſoulever look abroad agen ? 

Afp. I ſhall live Am:to ; Iam well ; 

A kind of heafſthful joy wanders within me. 

Amin, The world wants lines to excuſe thy loſs ; 
Come let me bear thee to ſome place of help. 

Aſp. Amintor thou muſt Ray, T muſt reſt here, 
My Rrength begins co diſubey my will. 

How doft thou my beſt ſoul > I would fain live, 
Now If I could 3 would thou have loved me then ? 

Amin. Alas, allthatIam's nor wotth a hair from thee. 

eA ſpa. Give me thy hand, mine hands grope up and down, 
And cannot find thee ; Iam wondrous fick: 

Have I thy hand Amrntor ? | 
eAmin, Thou greateſt bleiſing of the world, thou haft. 

Ajp. 1 do believe thee berter chan my fenſe, 

Oh, I muſt 2o, farewell. 

Amin, She ſwounds : Afþatra help, for heavens ſake Water; 
Such as may chain life for ever 'o this frame. | 
Aſpatia ſpeak : what no help ? yer I fool, 

We ciafe her temples, yerthetc*s nothing ftirs; 
Some hiddec Po wer te'l her that eAminor calls, 

And kt her anſwer me : Aſpatia,ſpeak. Dons 
Eo | I 3 


\ *\Eopad. Forgive me then, and rake me to thy bed. - 5 2? 
We may not part, i Fg 4. nd 
. Amin. Forbear, be wiſe, and ler my rage go this way. 

Evad. 'Tis you that I would ſtay ,not it, | 
Amin, Take heed, ic will return with me. [5 
Evad. If it muſt be, I ſhall nor fear ro meer it ; take me home; 
Amin, Thou monſter of cruelty,forbear. - 
Evad. For heavens ſake look more calm ; 

Thineeyes are ſharper then thoy canſt make thy ſword. 
Aim, Away, away, thy knees ate more to me than violence, 

1 am worſe than fick to ſee knees follow me 

For that I muſt not grant; for heavens ſake ſtand, 

| _ Evad, Receive me then. 
Amin, I dare not Ray thy language ; | 

In midſt of all my anger and my grief, - . 

Thou doſt awake ſomething that troubles me, 

And ſayes I lov'd thee once, I dare not fiay ; | 

There is no End of womans reaſoning. leaves her, 
Evad. Amintor,thou ſhalc love me once again ; 

Go, Iam calm ; farewell ; andpeace fot ever. 


Evadze whom thou hat*R will die for thee. Kills her ſelf © 
#112. I have a little humane nature yer 

Thats left for thee, that bids me tay thy hand. Ret ir ns, 
Evad. Thy hand was welcome , but came roo late ; 

Oh T am loſt ! the heavy ſleep makes hafie. She dte;. 


Aipa. Oh, oh x oh / 

Amin. Thisearth of mine doth tremble, and 1 feel 
A fark affrighted motion in my blood ; * | 
My ſoul grows weary of her houſe, and 1 
All over am a trouble to my ſelf; 
There is fome hidden power 1n theſe dead things 
Fhat calls my fleſh into'em ; Iam cold ; 
Be reſolute, and bear'em —_— "EN 
There's ſomething yer which I am loch co leave, 
There's man enough in me to meet the fears 
Thardeath can bring, and yer wouldit were done ; 
I can find noching in the whole diſcourſe 
. Ofdeath, Idurſt not meet the boldeſt way ; 
Yer ſtill berwixt the reaſon and the aQ, 
The wrong Ito Aipetiadid fands up 3 
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I have not ſucha fault ro anſwer ;j 
Though ſhe may julily arm with ſcorn 
And hare of me, my ſoul will parr lefs troubled , 
When I have paid ts her in tears my ſorrow ; 
I will not leave this A& unſatisfied, 
If all chars left in me can anſwer ic. ; 

Afp. Was it adream ? there ftands Amor fill ; 
Or I dream (till, 

Amin, How doſt-thou ? ſpeak , r:ceive my love, and help ; 
Thy blood climbs up to his old place again; 
There's hope of thy recovery, ; 

Aip. Did you not name Aſpatia ? Amin, I did. 

Aſp, And ralkt of rears and ſorrow unto her. 

Amin, *Tistrue , andrill theſe happy figns in thee 
Did ſtay my courſe, *twas thicher Iwas going. 

eAip. Thart there already, and theſe wounds are hers : 
Thoſe threats I brought with me, ſought not revenge, 
Bur came to fetch this bleſſing from thy hand, Iam Aſþatra yet. 

eAmin, Dare my ſoulever look abroad agen ? 

Afp. I ſhall live Aminto ; Tam well ; 

A kind of heaſthful joy wanders within me. 

Amin, The world wants lines to excuſe thy loſs ; 
Come let me bear thee to ſome place of help. 

Aſp. Amintor thou muſt lay, I muſt reſt here, 

My Rrength begins co diſubey my will. 

How doft thou my beſt ſoul > I would fain live, 

Now if I could would thou have loved me then ? 
Amin. Alas, all thatTI am's not wotth a hair from thee. 
eA ſpa. Give me thy hand, mine tiands grope up and down, 

And cannot find thee , I am wondrous fick: 

Have I thy hand Amintor ? | | 
eAmin, Thou greateſt bleiling of the world, thou haft. 

Afp. 1 do believe thee better than my fenſe, 

Oh, I muſt go, farewell. 

Amin, She ſounds : Afþatra help, for heavens ſzke Water; 

Such as may chain life for ever 'o this frame, 

Aſpatia ſpeak: what no help ? yer I fool, 

Ile ciafe her temples, yerthetre*s nothing ftirs3 

Some hiddec Po wer te'l her that eAmintor calls, 

And kt her anſwer me : Ajpatia,ſpeak. ; 
- | | I 3 
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Thave heard, ifthere be life, buc bow. 
The body thus, and it will ſhew is (elf, 
Oh ſhe is gone / I will not leave her yer. 
Since out of juſtice we malt challenge nothing ; 
Ile call ic mercy if you'i pittie me , | 
You heavenly powers, and l-''d for ſame few years, 
. The bleſſed foul to this fair ſear again, 
No comfort comes, the ;ods deny me too. 
Ie bow the body once again : Aiparie | 
The ſoul is fled for ever, and I wrong 
My (elf, ſo long to loſe her company. 
Muſt I talk now ? Here's to be with thee love. - Kills hiwm{elf 
Enter Serwant. 
. Ser, Thisisa great grace to my Lord, to have the new Kings 
cometo him ; I muſt tell him,be 1s entring. O heaven kelp, help ? 
| E»t r Lyſip. Melani.Cal. Cleon. Diph. Strato, | 
Lyſ. Where's Amuztor ? | 
Strat, O there, there. 
Ly/. How ſtrange 1s this ! 
- Cal. What ſhould we do here ? | 
Mel, Theſe deaths are ſuch acquainted chings wich me, 
Thar yer my heart diflolves not. May I ftand 
Stiffe here for ever ; eyes,call up your tears ; 
This is Amintor : heart, he was: my friend ; 
Melt, now it flows, Aminter,givea word 
To ca | me to thee, _. | 
Amin. Oh! : 
Mel, Melantings calls his friend Amintor ; ob thy army 
Are kinder to me than thy tongue 5 | 
Speak, ſpeak. oil 
Amin. What ? 
Mel. Thar little word was wotth all the ſounds - 
That ever I ſhall hear again. 
Diph. Obrother, here lies your fifier ſlain, K 
You {oſe your ſelf in ſorrow there. | 
Mel. Why Dephilus , tis 
A thing to laugh ar in reſpe& of this ; 
Here was my 6bſter, Father, brother, ſon; 
All thatI had, ſpeak once again ; 
What youth lies ſlain there by thee ? 
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The Maide Tragedy. 


Amin, "Tis Aſpatia. 
My ſenſes fade, let me give up my ſoul 
late thy bojome. _ 
Cal. Whart'sihat ? what's that 2 AiÞþati« ! 5 
Ml. I never did repent the greatnels of my heart till now z 
Ic w:1l not buckt at need. | Es 
Cal. My daughter dead here too! and you have all fine new tricks 
togrieve ; but Lnere knew any bur direct crying. 
Ael, Tama pracler, but no-more. 
D:ph, Hold brother. | 
Lyſp. Stop him. | 
D:ph. Fic ; how unmanly was this offer in you ! 
Does this become our (tr-in ? 
C al, I know not what the matter is, but Fam 
Grown very kind, and am friends with yon ; 
You have given me tharamong you will kill me _ 
Quickly : but He zo-bome , and live as long as I can, 
Az, His ſpirit is but poor that can be kept 
From death for want of weapons. 
Is not my hand a weapon good enough | 
To flop my breath ? or if you tie down thoſe, 
I vow Amimor I will never ear, 
Or drink, or ſleep, or have to do-with that 
That may preſerve life; this I ſwear to keep. _ _ 
Lyfp. Look to him tho,and bear thoſe bodies in. 
May this a fair example be come, ,. 
To rule withremper : foron [ufiful Ki - 
Unfook:t for ſudden dearhs from heaven are ſent ; 
Bur curk is he that is their inftrumenc, 
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